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“How I wish I could do something for 
them,” said little Aunie. 

* Well, daughter,” said her mother, “ the 
crchard is overladen this year, and it is a 
























busy time all round. If you choose to go| “Gold by Druggists. | 
about the task of helping to gather apples, : 

you shall have every tenth basket you fill MARRIAGES. 

for the soldiers. Father will barrel them up ~ 

as they are ready.” z pelle ty. ccteansin neaae. 























ee” Pirzasixo Ornens—To offend aq 

body, we should have no ideas but those of ene ee of Ont. be 
both of 

and without enemies. If our opinions are 
contrary to those generally received, we 
shock the vanity of the greater number. 
Take here the grand secret—if not of plea- 
sing all, yot of displeasing none; court me- 
diocrity, avoid originality, and sacrifice to 
fashion and custom. 

tw” A Maine man offers $2,000 for the 
original copy of the President's Emancipa- 
tion Proclamation, and an agent of the Bri- 
tish Museum offers £2,500 sterling for it. 
ta” Bright yellow closks with scarlet 
hoods, scarlet cloaks with yellow hoods, 
blue cloaks with white hoods, purple cloaks 
with oraage hoods, and striped and che cker- 
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rage in New York. 
ta Nothing teaches patience like a gar- 








den. You msy go round and watch the 
opening bud from day to day; but it takes G. 
iu own time, and you cannot urge it on 
faster than it will 

(@ Smreviar Deciaration Br a Kiva, 
—The King of Denmark said in a recent 
speech that if his states were in danger of | ®*T 
being overpowered by Germany, he would 
descend frem the throne and proclaint a re 
pablic. 

(a The London ladies are taught swim- 
ming at the Marylebone baths, and !t is said 
some of the most active water-nymphs can 
swim half a mile without fatigue. 

ta A new state will soon knock at the 
doors of the Union for admission—the state 
of Washoe. 












ist year. 
On. 


his 67th y 
On the 
77 

her 

61 years, 


aged 


Ou the 17th instant, Carmantus A. wife of J, 
yn the ith Instast, Jol 

On the instant, Jon MiLzge, in his 48th 

: On the 17th instant, Miss Susam BLackavan, 

aged 20 years. 

On n the 16th instant, Carnanms Bourns, in 
On the 16th instant, Bansana Brows, ia her 
the 16th instant, Joun R. Cassy, in his 
On the 15th instant, Jossra Waersauas, in 
ear. 
1th instant, Mre. Sanan Mappss, 
aged 77 years. 

On the 15th instant, Mies Sartre Bowman, in 

ear. 
On the 13th instant, Many A. Waiont, aged 
the 14th instant, Exizanzra Tuorxron, 
51 years. 











{3 Two little children were talking of 
the moon the other evening. Cnarley said 
solemnly, in his imperfect pronunciation, 
that it was “Dod.” “No it sio’t,” said 
Sarah, “it ain’t big enough.” “ Well,” re 
Plied the boy, determined not to be put 
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39 SOUTH THIRD 8T., PHILADA. 
STOOK 4” EXCHANGE 


SON, 











down altogether, “it isthe hole He looks B R OK E R S 
through any how !"— Post. 
STOCKS BONDS, &c., Bought and Bold at 
Board of Brokers and privately. 


LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN'S 
FURS. 
Taz Lancust awp Best Stock i THE CiTr, 
at 
CHAS. OAKFORD & SONS, 
CONTINENTAL HOTEL, 


7310 TREASUR 
hand, and wil) be sold 


promptly attended to. 


Collection of wOTES, 





Y NOTES constantly 
at lowest rates. a 


All orders for GOV ERNMENT SECURITIES 


UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Sold. 
DRAFTS, &c., made 
Canada 








novl4-3m PHILADELPHIA. | ip all the Loyal States 
DRAFTS furnished on all accessible points. 
ALL THE WORLD TAKE NOTICE, may?-ly 
H 
suas FIREMEN.—THE BEST SUCTION 
THE GREATEST KNOWN REMEDY FOR HAND ENGINE in Pbiiad ; for sale 


— cheap. Address 
s, Colds, Asthene, Bronchitis, | »0v28-3t 
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. O| B. 
West Philadelphia, Pa 





eak Breast, all 
Complain 


SWAYNE’S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CUBRRY. 
SWAYNE’S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERRY. 
‘YAYNE's COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERRY. 


eet of many jones tne ved to the world 
this more me Sfp 
A WURLD’S FAIR MEDAL 
FIRST PREMIUM SILVER 
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HUSBAND'S 


CALCINED MAGNESIA 
Is free from unpleasant taste, and three times the 
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powers for one dollar. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


” | Magnifying small objects 500 times. Mailed free 
everywhere for thirty cents. Fire of different 


nov2s-4t 





THROAT DISEASES, C 


utmost success by 





mials from the very best known 


personally referred to. 


DEAFNESS, EYE AND EAR, 


The above maladies treated with the 


DR. VON MOSCHZISKER, 
Oculist and Aurist, graduate of Vienna, 
Office, 1027 Walnut Steet, Philadelphia, 
where can be examined hunireds of testimo- 


country, ampng which are several from old and 
” | responsible citizens of Philade!phia, who can be 


ATARRH — 


men im the 


| RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cents « lime for each insertion. 
tay Payment ie required tm advance 


A NEW NOVEL! 
HUSKS, 


COLONRL FLOYD'S WARDS. 





MARION HARDAND 
Author of “ Axons,” “Eppa Parn,” 
«Mma, ee, on, 






One 





BROKEN COLUMNS. 
A NOVEL. 
One Volume, 19mo, Price $1,50. 


« Zhave comple with your equa un red 
eom 
herttase to fam nee it, in oor 
Panton to Adem Bode,’ The’ pits to cami: 
rabie, and the execution is a nearness 
to lem confident w it is read 
known it will have an extensive sale.” 
The Cincinnati Gasetie says : . 
“*Broken Columns’ is a action of ex- 
traordinary power, and its rbing, harrow- 


ing, but ing plot is worked out with 
The of the work is 








PETER CARRADINE; 
OR, 
THE MARTINDALE PASTORAL. 
BY’ CAROLINE CHESEBRO’, 
One Volume, Price, $1.50, 


Harper's Magazine says : 
“Without attempting to give an analysis of 


the story and characters, we must content our- 
selves by saying thet the cultivated reader wiil 
consid r e’ the BEST AMERI- 


jer * Carradin 
CAN NOVEL which hag been written for ycars.” 
The New York Tribune says : 


SHELDON & COMPANY, 
335 Broadway, New York. 


tw” For sale by all Booksellers. 
nov28-2t 
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N. £. Corner 10th and Chestnut Sts, Phila, 
Under the mansgement of L. FAIRBANKS, 
late Principal of BRYANT, STRATIAN & CO's. 
CommernciaL CoLiecr. 


Conducted on « new system of Actual Busi- 

ness Syatniag, Varoumh the establishment of 

legitimate and Counting-A repre- 

senting different departments of Trade aod 

Commerce, and a regular Bank of Issue and 

apeeeh, one the student all the advantages 
end qualify 


of act 

shortest ble time, and most effective man- 
ner, for the various duties and employmerts of 
business life. Send forscircular. ‘nov28-2t 








NEW COLLECTION OF FOUR-PART SONGX. 
ARION: 


A collection of Four-part Songs, for Male 
Voices, mainly to be sung without accompani- 
ment. In 5 books, comp’ separate Vocal 
Parts and Piano Score. Compiled by Joun D. 
WILLARD. The contents of this work are most!y 
from the , aod embrace the finest of 
well-koown gee, ether with alarge pum 
ber of new and beaatifal pieces not previously 
transjated, and familiar in this country only to 
German Musical Societies. Price, complete, 5 
vols., Vocal parts, 4 vole, $2.25. Single 
vocal part, 75 cta. Piano Score, $1,50. Mailed 
post paid on reeript of the pice. 
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Cider Can be Kept Sweet for Years by Usintye 


SULPHITE OF LIME. - 
A paekage, with full directions, eost! bu 
50 cents being sufficient for one barrel of Cider®™ 
It is 4 perfectly harmless Jpspesstion, and doc 
not give any taste to the Cider. the 
For aale by 
WRIGHT & BIDUVALL, de- 
Wholesale Drnggists and Chemiate, He 
novi-l4t No. 219 Market 8t., Philadelpbia. pos 


Man and Woman insi 
the sexes together—what the cause of diseasct 
of social unhappiness aod matrimonial infeed 
licity, read revised and enlarged edition she 
Mapicat. COMMON Benase, « curivus book fo 

curions people, and a good book for every ove he 
Contents-table sent free by mall everywhere. jer 
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VOLS, XXUL AND XXIV. 





EDITED BY T. & ARTHUR ANI 
VIRGINIA ¥. TOWNSEND. 


THE HOME MAGAZINE 








- distingulahed it from the commenc¢ 
continue to uaite ia one 


will be conducted ja oe coment 1863. 





TWO DOLLARS A YAR, IN ADV. . 
THRER DOLLARS IF HOF PAID IN, ; 
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y for the HOME MAGAZINI 
pyillbeby >. 


188 VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND, 
‘ tm the Jameary number. 


n.d ARTHUR 
id the third from the pen of 
MRS. M.A. DENISON, 


& writer who has long been a favorite with 
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OF TALENTED WRITERS 

sketcaes of Life Character, ‘writt it 
/ 1 melee, | | 
DOMESTIC HAPPINESS. « 

Be San SEO Sagas he 


ELEGANT ENGRAVINGS. ~ 
in every number, including Choice 


thoes, ad’ ge variety of Paces fot Gap 
we give : 





&a, &e. In all 


4 FIRST CLASS MAGAZIIN, 


and ata that brings it within the reach 
every family in the land. 





PREMIUMS FOR GETTING UP CLUBS’ 


Photographs of 
“EVANGELINE" r. 
4xD 
“THE MITHERLESBS BAIRN,” 


two charming and 
hs —- minized 
sitely copied, aud superior to fore 
sent by us. No came ever ‘published bas been 
as popular as “ F and the demand. 
for it at the sellers’ te still very large.— ; 
The splendid lish : ye The Mi- 
therless Bairn,” scils for Our ¢oples give! 
all the detail, and all the fine effects perfectly. 5 


tay” One of these prints goes to ev etter- 5 
up of a club, large or small = , 


, exqul- 





YEARLY TERMS, IN ADVANCE. 


1 copy Home M ne (and one of the 
premium plates), - + + §3 00? 
2 copies (and one of the premium plates y 
togetter-up of club), - - - 3 00; 
_ (and one of the premium plates 
4 op ayy RE eg 
co one 0 premium plates 
Ge terapofcud) 8 00° 
8 copies (and aa extra copy of Magazine, 
and one premium plate to getter-up 
of club), “ar eee Se ae 
12 copies (and an extra copy of Magazine, 
and two premium plates to r-up 


of club) is aX 15 00 
an extra copy of Magazine, 


and two premiuin plates to getter-up 
of club), tA ge age 


3 co 


1 
a 
10 00 
8 
’ 
i 
’ 


ll It will be seen that each single subscriber, 

who pays $2, is entitled to one of the premium f 
t 

three red stamps . 


ta Iu ordering premiums 
to pay the cost of . 


must be sent, in every case, 
mailing each premiom. 
ta7™ It is not required that all the subscribers * 
to a club be at the same Post Office. 6 
tay” Canada subscribers must add 1% cents * 
on each subscription fur prepayment of U. &. Zz 
postage. 
CLUBBING. » 
Home Magazine and Godey's Lady's Book, onee 
845 


year, - . - . . 4,50 d 
Home Magazine and Harper's Magazine, 
eee, 2.5 # — e, « ° : 
Home Magazine and Saturday Evening Post, 4,00, . 
Address, T. 8. ARTHUR & CO., 
328 Walout Street, Poiladelphis. 
nov 21-2t to 


J. B. DUNHAM’S 
aod an 
RAVEN & BACON’S 


For sale by A.B. REICHENG4CH, en 
0c17-18t 1230 Chestnut St., Philada. up 
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r Pictures. These’ | 
| my gracious lady permit ber slave to order 


*! and the larks are singing like—like mad; 


ng | Haven't I looked all my life to marrying 





Address 





OLIVER Di N & CO., 
bpov2ser 277 Wasbingion 8t., Boston. 


oct 10-12% 


F. B. FOOTE, M. D., 
1130 Broadway, N. York. 


It is in the Thuringian Forest. 


“ Rosamond, I have come to tell you it’s 
the sweetest morning of all the year. Will 


the horses, and go with him for a delicious 
canter over Barnton Downs?” 

“I don't care about riding to-day,” says 
Rosamond, slowly. 

“Not care about riding to-day! Why, 
my child, it’s a day of days for s gallop.— 
There’s the sweetest breeze over the downs, 


and—” He broke off with a laugh. “I'm 
not good at the description, but I give you 
my word it's the most glorious day !” 

“Yes, but I can’t ride to-day; thank 
you.” 

“ Won't you, really? Well, then, I think 
I'll take a run over and call at the Dacres’; 
you know I ought to have gone ever #0 long 
ago. You really will not come, Rosie?” 

“No.” 

“Well, then, I'm off. Here, Countess! 
Sweevips! bie, lass! Good-bye, ladies, till 
dinner-time ;” and whistling his dogs round 
bim, the easy lover strode away over the 
dewy lawns towards the stables. 

Miss Barrington looked at her friend. 

“ Yea, that is how it is,” she said, bitterly. 
“He does not care whether I am with him 
or not. He'll go over to Harper's Court, and 
ride with Flora Dacres, and be just as con- 
tent with her as he would with me. Harriet, 
you would not be centent to be loved in 
that fasbion by Mr. Vaughan !” 

“ Because that easy fashion of loving is 
not Harry Vaughan’s, but it is Jack Wal- 
siagham's. My dear Rosamond, men don’t 
love afier any one pattern, but after their 
natures.” 

“Then I can be content with Jack's fa- 
sbion; I pre‘er to be something more than 
just a woman, like other women, to the man 
I marry !" exclaimed Miss Rosamond, with 
swel ing indignation ; “and I shal! tell Jack 
#0, and set us both free.” 


—_——- 


CHAPTER IL 

“It's the most confounded, the most ex- 
traordiaary caprice that ever entered into a 
woman's fancy !” 

Bo spoke Jack Walringham, as, with his 
hands thrust into his pockets, and bis back 
to the fire, he confronted the sy mpatbiziong 
faces of bis cousin, Miss Beauchamp, and bis 
friend, Horace Vaughan. 

sae oanded—is it unfounded, Jack ’” 
asked Miss Beauchamp, quietly. 

“Unfounded! why, of course it is— 


Rosie # 

“ Yea, that’s just it; she thinks it’s mere 
habit—the knowledge that you were always 
meant for one another, and not real, actual 
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‘bees taken it ito her 
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He looked 80 comically thet | 
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uh 


By 


good real misfortune would go a long way 
towards setting matters right, in my opinion. 


upon the model of the popular novel hero; 
and is not that the line of conduct the heroine 
of the eaid novel has always adopted, ever 
since Jane Eyre espoused her maimed and 
blind adorer ?” 

“Horace is right; it is the very thing. 
Jack, you must have « misfortune!” cried 
Miss Beauchamp, with great energy. 

Mr. Walsingham looked not overeager to 
perceive the necessity. 

“ Yee—adversity's the thing!” Miss Beau- 
champ went on. “ Remember what the poet 
says, my dear Jack: ‘Adversity, like the 
toad, ugly and venomous, wears yet a pre- 
cious jewel in his head,’” 

“Decidedly ugly, if it’s to come in the 
shape of a railway smash,” Mr. Walsingham 
replies, ddbiously caressing his whiskers. 
“I say, Horace, can’t it be something short 
of that ?” 

Mise Beauchamp looked up at her cousin's 
stately strength and comeliness. 

“ Horace, if you please, I can’t have Jack 

; mot permanently ; but a wasting 
iliness might be judiciously employed per 
haps. I have heard of such things, and ia 
books.” 

“Faith! I suppose ['m very stupid; I 
can’t say I comprehend.” 

“My good fellow, you are stupid,” Mr. 
Vaughan remarked. “From the bed of 
wasting sickness, you can indite a most 
touching farewell, and beseech a last inter- 
view, and who—” 

“No! T'll be hanged if I can,” inter- 
rupted Mr. Walsingham, most emphatically. 
“I couldn't play with any woman's feelings 
in that way; I coulda’t owe my wile to a 
trick, Harriet.” 

“Ah! I thought your impracticable 
honesty would come in the way presemtly,” 
said Miss Beauchamp, trying hard not to 
laugh.“ Well, Horace, what's to be done f” 

“We must wait in humble hope of the 
misfortane, since Jack won't allow us to ex- 
pedite maiters; or for that not very im- 
probable event of a lady's changing her 





love om your part.” 








mind,” answered Mr. Vaughan. 








© Would it, my dear 7” asked Jock, look- 
ing oh her rather wistfully; “and yet you 
are in love with Horace bere, or be thinks 
yon are.” 
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the loving 
his maiden sister, she had never realized her 
los. Then as if the general and his sister 
were not of themecives enough to spoil any 
young maiden, there was the general's 
nephew and heir, Jack Walsingham, the 
best-natured, kindest-hearted, casicst-tem. 
pered fellow in the world, always putting 


: 
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amerting that, do what she could, and want 
what she might, she was the loveliest and 
dearest little lady in all the land. Now, it 
was perfectly well known to these two play- 
fellows that it had been the earnest wish of 


they were betrothed from an early age, 
though no penalty awaited the breaking of 
the engagement, if either party earnestly 
wished it, far less was any compulsion to be 
used in its fulfillment. But neitber party had 
wished it hitherto, Rosamond loved hand- 
some, kind-hearted John Walsingham with 
all her heart, and never more than when she 
took it into her romantic little head that his 
easy, unexacting affection betrayed his want 
of all corresponding love for her. 

So, when the deed was done, and with all 

* the dignity and composure she could bring 
to her ald, she had declared her firm belief 
in the insufficiency of Jack's affection to 

der either of them happy,-and conse- 
q@ently ber refusal to fulfill the engagement 
contracted for them—when Jack had heard 
this with an amazement that but {]] qualified 
him to plead bis cause at al) eloquently, and 
had finally departed, more astounded and 
incredulous than actually evercome with 
grief, Rosamond retired to her own room, 
locked herself in, and cried till she had 
made herself more really J] than she had 
ever becn jn all her life before, 

But she bad to gird herself up, call up all 
that faltering pride, gather up the remnants 
of that troublesome digaity, that was not at 
all natural to Rosie, and encounter the sur 
prise and concern of the kind general, and 
far, far worse, the wonder and condolences 
of his sister. The general saw all the pain 
im the poor little face when he opened the 
subject, and though something sore on his 
favorite nephew's behalf, yet with chivalrous 
and delicate courtesy, he contented himself 
with a few words of regret, and al'uded no 
more to the matir. But Miss Adamina, poor 
lady, was scarcely so for bearing ; her curiosity 
and sympathy were both unbounded; and i 
am sorry to say that Rosamond more than 
once was moved to sharpness and wrath, 
in putting to silence all questions on a sub- 
ject that in truth touched the poor little 
heart joo keen'y as yet to render touching 
tat all endurable. 

And eo a week went by—a fortnight—e 
month; spring days melted into summer 
ones, Mannerdaiie looked its best ; the gene- 
ral placidly enjcyed the beautics of bis fair 
dwelling pisce; Miss Manners visited her 
poor, and drove her ponies, and received ber 
select circle of friends; and Rode pined like 
« bird in s cage, and thought of sweet sum. 
mer days that were gone forever. Fur Jack 
Walsingham came no more to Mannerdaile. 
How could he, indeed? though, when Rosa- 
mond had declared their engagement was 
at an end, she bad said also, something 
wistfully, that that must make no difference 
in their friendship, of course But Jack 
had seen his uncle in London, and had 
said, that on tbe whole he must drop Man- 
perdaile as his home for a while; he didn't 
think he could see Rosie as yet with mere 
ly friendly feelings; and if he was not to 
contribute to her bappiness in the way he 
had always hoped, God forbid he should 
vex ber kind little heart by carrying the wo 
begone countenance of « discontented maa 
imso her presence. So Jack came no more. 
There are some among us who can realiz* 
all that bare fact wes to Rosie. Some of us! 
ah! bow many know what i: is to miss 0 
kind, cheerful, manly presence out of our 
Galty lives. Ab! the masic of that pleasant 
whistle, sounding teroug® aii he house, the 
welcome coming of those light, firm fuot- 

_ @teps, the Gear fomiliar vaicr, ihe merry af- 
foctionace ta/k, the pleasamt care of having 
some one's crutches and whims \o gratify 

end lnagh ot, who does not remem be: these ’ 
What women who has bad brother or lover 




















north, and though she wrote duly to her 
friend, was much too indignant on ber cou- 
sin's behalf to speak of him ér his doings 

Bat there came « certain Sundey when 
Rosamond once more saw her old piayfel- 
low. It waa,I am sorry to say, at church, 
when, as Rosamond chanced to turn her 
head, she saw, with a great upward bound 
of the heart, Jack Walsingham in the very 
act of entering the church with the 
Dacres. I fear, though Rosamond imme- 
diately bent ber eyes on her book, that 
henceforth the sacred duty she was there 
to perform was interrupted by many 
distracted and rebellious wanderings.—- 
Though she never looked in that direction, 
somehow she seemed to sce without look- 
ing. Ab, dear! how did she become con- 
scious of the attentive assidulty of Mr. Wal- 
singham in finding Miss Dacres's places in 
her prayer-book? She was confident she 
never looked towards Jack; then, by what 
magic was it she was cognizant of his every 
movement, even to that habitual, thoughtful 
caressing of his handsome moustache, she 
knew so well? But once, yes, once, when 
the service was over, Rosie, with a impulse 
she could not resist, tarned one fleeting 
glance on her rejected Jover, and as if some 
magnetic influence forced his eyes to meet 
hers, for one instant the two looked at each 
other, Jack colored a little, but he looked 
quite kindly and steadfastly on his lost love 
—while Rosie turned hurriedly away, 
ashamed and comforted, and vexed and glad 
all at once, Going out of church was only 
one long sensation of meeting Jack, speak- 
ing to him, having ber hand io his once 
more, when they got outside; but somehow 
the General seemed in a very unusual state 
of fuss and hurry, and when they reached 
the gstes, handed his sister and Rosamond 
very hastily into the pony-phwton, and drove 
away. - 

All the rest of that summer Sunday, she 
waited at home, hoping, longing, sickening. 
Surely, if he did not come on that day, he 
would the next, He never coud be so near, 
and not come to ace at least—his uncle and 
aunt. But Monday and Tuesday went—all 
the week went—and Jack never came to 
Manneriaile. 


CHAPTER IV. 


Then with the autumn came a letter from 
Miss Beauchamp, containing the astounding 
intelligence that the General and his nephew 
had quarrelled. 

“T don’t know whether you have heard 
it,” Miss Beauchamp wrote; “ but if not, 
you must sooner or later, so, I have no scru- 
ple io speaking of it. I heard it from Jack 
himself, but he does not tell me, in fact, does 
not seem very clear about what was the ac. 
tual cause of quarrel. The General has been 
testy and unlike himself for some time past 
when they met in town, almost as if, Jack 
says, he fancied that he must have been to 
blame in his conduct towards you, to cause 
you to break with him. How unfounded 
such a suspicion is, you must know well, 
Rosamond. But, as poor Jack says, nothing 
seems to have gone well with him since you 
cast him off; and now this quarrel with his 
uncle, whom he dearly loves and reverences, 
has completed his discomfiture. You are 
aware that Jack has no claim on his uncle's 
property beyond his uncle's good-will, and 
be inherited but little from his father, poor 
fellow. He talks of leaving England, there- 
fore, where indeed he has little now to keep 
him, and trying one of the colonies. I think 
it, for my part, the wisest thing he can 
do," 

“The wisest thing he could do! To go 
to the antipodes! Jack Walsingham! Her 
Jack—to go to the ends of the earth, where 
she could never see him again! On, Har- 
riet, Harriet! could you indeed have a wo- 
man's beart in your breast, and write such 
horrible things with such detestable cool- 
ness |” 

Thus cried out poor Rosamond, appalled 
at the magnitude of the calamity that had 
come upon her. But he should not go; she 
would fall down on ber knees to the General, 
and beseech him to be reconciled to the best 
of nephews, who, so far from ever having 
been wanting towards ber, was all too good 
for ope so unworthy. “But, alas! the 
General was away from home, and had 
aforded no intelligence of his probable 
retarn. Miss Adamina, poor soul, was 
powerless, Well, then, she would write 





to Jack himself, since abe guald do nothing 





erring, but most loving 
writer was in the brief, unstead 

Then came the difficalty 
where Jack resided in London ; bat 
while, she addresed K to his 


= 
“< 


delay; and ah! who shall tell of what cruel’ 
hopes and fears that delay was made up to 
poor Rosamond. Bat one morning, beside 
her plate at Lreakfast, there lay a letter, ad- 
dressed in the well-known writing; Rosa- 
mond had to put it quietly aside, knowing 
the could not read it with becoming compo- 
sure, whatever it contained; and when 
prayers and breakfast were over, and oppor- 
tunity served, and the letter was opened, 
fast flowed Rosamond’s tears over Jack's 
simple, affectionate 

“It was true,” he wrote, “that his uncle 
had parted unkindly with him on their last 
meeting; true also that he was weary of 
England, and thought of trying his fortune 
somewhere abroad. It was true, too, ab, 
how true! that he should like to bid his 
dear little playfeilow (whom he most re- 
member to his dying day with the tenderest 
affection) good-bye; but in the present state 
of affairs between him and his uncle, he did 
not see how he could come to Mannerdaile. 
And yet,” Jack went on to say, “ now the 
chance of seeing Rosamond once more bad 
been presented to him, he could net bear to 
give it up, so—well, if she did not mind— 
would she take her old walk to-morrow 
evening by the Dropping Well? But if she 
saw the slightest objection to this plan—if it 
gave her the slightest uneasiness—then she 
was not to do it; no, she was not to think 
of his disappointment, or let that weigh in 
her decision. He would biithely take « 
longer ride than from London to Manner- 
dalle only for the chance of secing her.” 

And so, with a few words of affection, 
the letter ended. It contained no complaint, 
no reproach, no lament over what might 
have been ; did not refer to “ blighted hopes” 
and “thwarted happiness ;” did not, more- 
over, even make any profession of the love 
Rosie had doubted ; and yet, in every gentle, 
generous word, in all his simple forgetful- 
ness of self, and tender remembrance of her, 
Rosie saw bow Jack Walsingham had loved 
her. Yes, now when all was over, and it 
‘was too late, Rosamond knew she had been 
loved—not, perhaps, with the eager, exact- 
ing, engrossing passion her foolish little 
heart had exalted into the place of Love, but 
with all the tender, unselfish, beautiful 
truth of a nature so manly and generous as 
John Walsingham's. 

“If she did not mind taking her old walk 
by the Dropping Well!” As if she would 
not, like the pilgrims of old, have filled her 
shoes with peas, and have gone bravely 
forth over the stoniest and most rugged of 
ways, if thercby Jack Walsingham would 
be found at the end of It. 

The autumn bad set io chill and wet, it 
was extremely damp and sloppy, and the 
neat little Balmoral boots, with their high, 
slender heels, left quite a perceptible track, 
by which Miss Rosie might have been traced 
to the rendezvous on that chill autumn even- 
ing, had any one been guilty of such an im- 


pertinence. 
She had donned a long brown mantle and 


pretty straw-hat, with its bunch of scarlet 
poppies, and taken her way out into the park, 
aod away through the sheltered path that 
led to the Dropping Well. A sweet and airy 
little figure, slender, wel!-poised, and grace- 
ful as the wind-flower on its stem, but one 
which would have been more in keeping 
with summer suoshine, than this mournful 
autumn day, if it had not been for the tear- 
ful light io these large, innocent eyes, the 
wistful ssdnces that sat on the tender, child- 
ish lips She knew she was much sooner 
than the time Jack had mentioned, yet could 
not, do what she would, help quickening 
her steps till tacy were almost a run. So, 
when she reached the old well, no familiar 
face was there to greet her, no dear, yearned- 
for voice thanked and blessed her for her 
coming. She sat down on the edge of tae 
well, and felt as if she had come in vain. 
And what a dreary, dreary evening! It 
was no longer raining, but a fitful wind vex- 
ed the fading leaves, and rushing among the 
treea, made them toss their boughs aloft, 
with what seemed to Rosie's fancy, wild 
and despairing pain. Showers of dying leaves 
shivered to the ground after every one of 
these gueta, as if, weary of resisting their 
fate, they were mindéd to succumb, without 
more ado, to their fierce enemy, and lie 
down, once for all, in peaceto die. Almost 
it seemed to Hosie that it would be a good 
thing for her wo to lie down and suffer pain 


no more. . 
Bat now there comes a sound in the dis. 


tance—falnt at first, and often interrupted— 
that somehow puts all thoughts of dying out 
of Rosamond’s head: a hollow, measured, 
rapid sound—tbe beat of a horse’s hoofs on 
the miry road. Nearer and nearer. She 
cannot see the road from this sheltered 
nook ; bat almost she thinks she could tell 
the tread of Jack's horse from all other 
horses. Closer and closer; regular, steady, 
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and rapid ; ob! if it thould go past—if, after 


to } all, it should nat bebe! But it docs not go 


past; there is s sudden splash and sptutier 
among the pools in the muddy rosd, as of s 
horse suddenly reined in, a silence, s ples- 
sant, manly voice speaking words of praise 
and fondness to an animal, a quick footstep, 
and the next instant « well-known figure 
lightly stepping across the stile that gives 
entrance to a footway across General Man- 
ners’s domain. 

Rosamond rises, and would fain go for- 
ward to meet that coming figure, but her 
fect seem suddenly Ifke pieces of lead, and 
her knees knock together. Even when Jack 
has both her litde shaking hands in his, and 
is saying, in his kind, hearty voice: “ Rosie, 
how dear and kind of you to come!” she 
cannot speak, because that dreadful aching 
in her throat tells her that the tears are 
only waiting her voice to burst forth in tor- 
rents. Perhaps Jack sees all the struggle; 
at any rate, he makes « hurried and imper- 
fect attempt to give a jocose aspect to mat- 
tera, which, though it falls short of its mark, 
at least helps Rosamond to a little command 
over herself. 

Bhe sits down again on the edge of the 
well, and looks up piteously into his face. 

“Oh, Jack, is it really true? I can 
scarcely believe it. Are you really going 
away” 

“Rosamond, don't sit there; your feet 
must be in a pool; they must, I assure you, 
my dear. Well, yes; I think itis true—and 
best, Rosle,” 

“ And are you going because of your quar- 
rel with the General? Oh, Jack! I can’t 
think how that could ever have come about. 
Tell me how it was; and surely, surely, 
when he loves you so dearly, he can’t be 
angry for long.” 

“God bless him!’ said Jack heartily. 
“No, I don’t think he will be; and I 
couldn’t go and leave unkindsess behind me 
with one who has always been the kindest 
of fathers to me. I don't doubt but that 
will all be set right, my dear, before I go, 
never fear.” 

“Then why go?” said Rosamond, faintly. 

Mr. Walsingham hesitated. 

“To speak truly, Rosamond, my uncle 
himself almost suggested it. And—aad—I 
scarcely like to speak of these things—but 
if, as I cannot but think be meant me to un- 
derstand, I am {not to consider myself any 
longer as his heir, it is the wisest thing I 
can do, for I have fallen very foolishly into 
expensive habits, that are not at all justi- 
fied by any means that come to me from my 
father.” 

“Ob, how wicked and cruel of General 
Manners!” cried poor Rosie. 

“Not at all; no, my dear, you must not 
think so. I have no doubt he has his rea- 
sons, and good ones, though I can’t say I 
understand them at present.” | 

“ But to want you to go away! cruel and 
hard-hearted old man !” 

Jack eat down by Rosamond, and took 
her hand. 

“My dear Rosamond, pray, never think a 
harsh thought of my uncle.. I am certain 
he never deserved it of either you or me; 
and as for my going to Australia or Af. 
rica—” 

“ Africa!” cries Rosamond, terrified. “Oh 
no, no, Jack—think of the lions!” 

“Ah!” says Mr. Walsingham gravely, 
“that is a consideration. It is always lions 
who righteously devour the naughty Jacks 
and Harries in the story-books. Lions are 
gifted, perhaps, with a keen moral percep- 
tion, enabling them to pounce at once upon 
the good-for- nothing of our species. What 
do you think, my dear ?” 

“I think I can’t look upon your going 
away from a laughing-point of view,” Rosa- 
mond said sadly. 

“Thank you, my, dear,” Jack answered, 
looking at her kindly, Once, as Roaamond 
could not but remember, a kiss would have 
come quite naturally at the end of that sen- 
tence, But now—oh days gone for ever! 
“And though I go away, feeling sure it is 
wisest and best to go,” Jack went on in 
rather a lower voice, “don’t think I can 
ever forzet all my happiness, and all I have 
loved very dearly here. Yes, though it 
please God never to grant me another day 
such as I have known, I think I shall have 
had as much real happiness in my short life- 
time as would suffice for a long one. And, 
Rosie, how much of this has been of your 
giving. Dear love, do not think I shall ever 
forget it, nor be ungrateful.” 

Rosamond was weeping now passionately, 
dat quietly. 

He would not see her tears, though they 
touched him to the bottom of his heart, 
“Poor dear,” he thought, “I might ask any- 
thing now, and the poor child, in her pity, 
would grant it; but I could not be so un- 
generous.” Then in « few minutes he 
rose, and said, cheerfully:—“I must not 
deta'n you, my dear; it is cold, and get- 
ting dusk. But I may write to you, and 
perhaps see you again. Good-bye, my 
dear. Ab, Rosie! Rosie! do not make me 
wretched !” 

For when he had uttered the word “ Good- 
bye,” and stooped to take her hand, Rosa. 
mond had lifted a face to his of such wild 
and deepairing grief, that Jack was moved 
to that ejaculation. 

“My dear,” be said again, “ do not make 
iteo hard to say what must be said—dear 
Rosamond i 

He would have risen, but the girl put up 
both ber arms till they reached his neck, 


7) 





slowly laid ber face down on his breast, and ; but Bow she ¢ I 
with a long shivering sigh lay quite still. f= = 
~ nd ded cried Jack, extremely stther'wes chen Oa 


rifled. 
to me!” 

But poor little Rosamond, worn out by 
many weeks of care and pain, quite Over- 
come at parting, had fainted, and Isy on Mr. 
Walsingham's broad breast, unconscious, for 
a while st least, of all she had suffered, all 
that she was to suffer. In this extremity, 
Jack, never having seen a fainting lady be- 
fore, looked wildly about him for help. Wa- 
ter certainly was all around, but not a drop 
available ; that in the well was far down out 
of reach ; puddles there were in plenty, but 
could he deluge Rosamond’s delicate face 
with mingled mud and rotting leaves? 68o, 
in the emergency, he did what occurred to 
him at the moment, and pressed a shower 
of warm, tender kisses on the white cheek, 
and small, soft, parted lips, and I daresay 
the remedy was as efficacious as any other 
would have been; for Rosamond presently 
opened her eyes, and meeting Jack's, elo- 
quent with pity and love, she drew her arms 
tighter round his neck, and cried oyt with a 
great sob: 

“ Jack, if you go away and leave me be- 
hind, I shall die !” 

“ My love, my darling must not die !” 

“Then take me with you. Oh, Jack, I 
don’t deserve to be your wife; but I love 
you dearly, and now—I believe you love 
me.” 

“I do, indeed, Rosie;.I shall never care 
for any one else; but my pet must not sa- 
crifice herself Think how everything is 

wn” 


“A blessed, happy change,” said Rosie, 
fervently, “if you will take me with you, al- 
ways to love and care for you !” 

“ May God bless my darling !” cried Jack, 
enchanted, and moved, and perplexed all 
at once, “But, Rosamond, you do not 
know what you are doing. I am « poor 
man now, and my gracious lady is a land- 
dowered maiden.” 


“Do you mean to say you won't marry 
me, Jack? For shame, sir, when I have so 
far demeaned myself as to ask you!” and 
Rosamond tried to laugh, but her poor little 
pale face and tearful eyes aided the laugh 
all too sadly. 

“No, indeed—I’m not man enough for 
that,” Mr. Walsingbam said. “ Dear Ross- 
mond, I thank God for what seemed hard to 
me an hour ago, fur my trouble has given me 
you.” 

Kisses and embraces, fervent and passion- 
ate enough on the part of Jack now. 

“Now, my pet, let us consider what is 
to be done,” Mr. Walsingham says presently, 
with a feeble effort to return to sober every- 
day matters. 

“ Yes, dear,” Rosamond replies obediently, 
“ only it’s all settled, is it not, Jack? You're 
going to Australia, and I’m going with 
you. I should like it to be Australia, Jack, 
if you don’t particularly care for Africa, be- 
cause I should not like the lions, and snakes, 
and fevers,” 

But the evening was drawing in, and 
good-bye must be said—not by any means 
the good-bye Rosie had come out to say, 
though, but one of which all ‘sadness was 
melted by laughter and tender smiles. 

Ab! what another Rosamond was that 
that glided into the pleasant drawing-room 


beart is to make it all 
faaiown (rest pad oubetibete 7 


be a happy maw, let what will betide” 
Soave We eebtaet coed thom the 
window. General bs, and 
Coughs, == 
“ Well, of course, I have no wish to py 
vent @ marriage always desired by yours, 
spective parents; but it is my duty to pote 
out to Rosamond that your 
fact, she is marrying # poor man. Her 
though sefficient for comfort, are not 
means nd 


“TI have already explained to py 
what she is doing in taking me,” Jack 
rather haughtily. But his face and Wik 
softened when he added : “ Poor deat, eg 
that would serve any purpose but to em. 
firm her generous one of giving me all @ 
has! But though I am poor, I am 
niless. Of course, I wish all 

to be settled on herself It must go 
with me indeed before I ever touch a} 
ing of it No—I have what will starte 
capitally ; and once in Australia—we mesg 
to go there—” 

“ Go to Australia with you, Jack? Ros 
mond in the Bash, among sheep and cattle | 
horned cattle! Ob, dear!” cried Miss Bean. 
champ, springing up with a peal of laughter, 
in which the General joined, o 

‘Well, yes, Harriet,” answered Jack, 
“even the horned cattle, joined to all my 
other misfortunes, haven't the power to 
scare poor Rosie out of her love for me— 
God bless her |” 

“Oh, Jack! you dear, unconscious old 
blunderbore !” returned his still in 
peals of laughter, “was not Horace right? 
Bee what a blessing it is to have a misfor. 
tune |” 

“Eb! what?” says Jack, looking in a be 
wildered manner about him. “Uncle, de 
be good enough to explain what there is to 
laugh at.” , 

“Well, not so much, after all, Jack, my 
dear fellow. For really, though all the good 
has resulted that Harriet was so certeh 
would come to pass, I confess I am a litte 
ashamed at the deception we have played ca 
you. But, Jack, you must forgive me; % 
was really so very painful to me to act the 
angry and unpleasant old uncle.” . ‘ 

“And very badly you did it, IT » 
bound,” said Miss Beauchamp. “I wonde 
Jack was taken in for an instant.” 

“Then I am to understand Harriet has 
been presumptuously arrogating to hersel/ 
the duties of providence, and providing me 
with misfortunes?” said Jack, only half- 
pleased. 

“ Well, you know you would not consent 
to have one quietly; and you see all the 
good that has come of it, you ungratefal 
Jack.” 

“True—good has come; I have my little 
Rosamond’s love, which neither good nor ill 
fortune can now take from me. But, Har 
riet, it might have been very different: 
don’t be tempted by success to act ass 
deputy- providence any more, my dear; there 
is a troublesome risk m the matter,” Jack 
said gravely. ‘ 

“ Quite right, my dear boy,” said the Gene 


presently, from the one who had stolen | ral. 


forth on her sorrowful errand; and is it 
not strange and awful to think what happi- 
ness, what sorrow the passing moment may 
bring us! 


CHAPTER V. 

As arranged between Jack and Rosa- 
mond, as soon as General Manners returned 
to his home, which he did, accompanied 
by Miss Beauchamp, Jack wrote a dutiful 
letter to his uncle, requesting leave to come 
to Mannerdaile, to consult him on special 
business. Rosic, meanwhile, was to say no- 
thing; Jack took all the disclosure of their 
changed situation on himself. 

The General signified Lis consent to re- 
ceive his nephew in a curt note, that made 
Jack wonder and grieve over the changed 
relations between them; nevertheless, he 
tried not to look hurt and be stiff, when on 
the day and at the hour appointed, he 
walked into the library at Mannerdaile. 
Somewhat to his relief he found Miss Beau- 
champ sitting with General Manners; and 
greatly more to his surprise, she did not at- 
tempt to leave the room, though she with- 
drew to a distant window. After the first 
few constrained remarks, the General sat 
coldly silent ; while Jack hesitated more and 
more over saying what had seemed so ex- 
tremely easy and natural when he had been 
on the other side of that library-doer. At 
last, he plunged into the subject headlong. 

“ Uncle, I know I have m offend 
you. I understand, somehow, that you don't 
feel towards me quite as you used. God 
knows how it has come about; but I hope 
I have never given you such cause to think 
badly of me that you should refuse to give 
Rosamond to me—now—when I ask her— 
for my wife.” 

“Rosamond for your wife?f” says the 
General. “I understood she herself declined 
that honor some months ago.” 

“But I have her permission now to ask 
her band from you,” answered Jack. “The 
fact is, General, Rosamond is a true woman. 
Perhaps she didn’t care much about me 
while everything went smoothly and pros- 


“ Right, Jack,” echoed Miss Beauchamp; 
“and to speak seriously, my plot cost me #0 
much fear and anxiety, that I have no inci 
nation to meddle any more in such matters. 
Suppose, now, you and Rosamond take it 
into your heads to lead a cat-and-dog exis 
tence—ah me! what responsibility have | 
incurred. Oh, Jack, be s model husband, if 
you love me!” 

“ And don’tever mention Australis in my 
hearing, if you don’t wish to put me to 
shame,” said the General. “ Jack, I give you 
my word I shall never be able to endure the 
name of that colony. Rosamond in the 
Bush, indeed! as if I could ever bear Ross- 
mond, or you either, Jack, to be anywhere 
but at Mannerdaile !” 

“And what will Rosamond say, I wor 
der, when she hears how com we 
have both been dancing to Miss Beso 
champ’s piping ?” said Jack, who could not, 
in spite of all, get over a certsin soreness 0 
the subject of his mystification. 

“ Ah, Jack, if 1 know Rosamond, she wil 
put pride in her pocket, and thaak me 

her you.” 

— Miss Beauchamp was vantage 
Rosamond opened wide ber eyes © 
Harriet made confession of her ruse; bat st 
all, none of Jack's rather indignant sess © 
having beea played with entered into fe 
mind; she was too happy to care very a 
how that happiness was brought about ; a 
happy, almost, to be quite as gist, pa 
Jack's sake, she ought to have bees, thst 
General’s anger with his nephew bad 

been simulated to serve Jack's cause. 
and she were to belong to one 
ever and ever,” that was Rosie's only - 
thought, and as long a that fact ~ 
mained, Australia and sheep-farmint, “ 
Mannerdaile and its luxuries, were 

to Rosie. 

So ended Rvssmond’s first trot 
first, not her last, though Rosie says 
bly and thankfully, ber greatest. = 

“I cried out and fretted over the pow 
pled Rose-leaf’ in my lot, and God om 
a real trouble, to teach me humility a4 





tude.” 


for | 
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Henry Peterson, Editor. 
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Reszorep Communtcariona—We can- 
pot undertake to return rejected comme- 
nications. 


oar Sewing-Machine Promiam. 
In answer to various letters, we would re- 
pest that as to our clubs generally, 
be made up of either periodical, or ef both, 
as suits the members. And, if the getter-up 
of & club for Tau Poer prefers the Maga- 
gine 26 & Premium, he can have it; while 
Tux Poer will be sent as a Premium for the 
Magazine ¢lubs, if desired. 
The Bewing-Machine Premium, it will be 
sev, applies to both periodicals; as well as 
to mized clubs made up of the magasine 
and the paper, This is a splendid premium, 
and we are glad to see that numbers design 
availing themselves of it. These machines 
cannot be bought for less than the price we 
mention, Forty-Fivz Dotiars! 


THE LADY’S FRIEND. 


The January number of this new maga- 
zine is now ready. We think, and a num- 
ber of others also think, that it is a very ex- 
cellent specimen of a Lady's magazine, The 
reading matter, in our opinion, is capital. 
There is a beautiful mezzotint engraving on 
steel, from a design by Scheussele, Then 
we have a handsome double Fashion Plate, 
colored, and on steel. Then a plece of 
Music, Then the Stories. Then new styles 
of bonnets, sleeves, &c., and the work-table, 
illustrated with numerous wood engravings. 

In order, however, that all may see at a 
glance what the January number contains, 
we annex the . 


TABLE OF CONTENTS. 


BEAUTIFUL MEzsOTINTO StT¥EL ENGRAVING. 

Beautirot CoLonsgp Srez. FasHion Pars. 

Mosic.—ArTex THs Battizs. Words by H. 
Peterson. Music by Heywood. 

Gasare, Wi txis’s Retury. By Eleanor C. 
Donnelly. 

Tae Yanxesr Grau. By the Editor. 

Arter Lone Yuars. By Julia Eugenia Mott. 

Lives For aw Atsum. By the Editor. 

8rzcia. By Harriet W. Stillman. 

TolIpa. By T. J. Chambers. 

Marx Darter. By Virginie F. Townsend. 

Bone. By Sara J. Rumsey. 

Masgu’s Mission, 

AMemory. By Annie F. Kent. 

Tas Luck or Mrs. Rizr. By Mrs. Margaret 
Hosmer. 

Twiticut. By Caroline A. Bell. 

Gisncary. By Harris Byrne. 

Taz Stsrmoruer. By Sarah Tytler. 

Tax Enp or tue Evit. Days. By Carrie Myer. 

How Tuzsr DolIt. Embodying a Pilea for Wi- 
dowers. By Marion Harland. 

A Muprevat Porm. By Eliza Sproat Randolph. 

Was Tue Ring. By Olive E. Payne. 

New Brr_zes or Bonwets, Caps, Stunves, &c. 
Illustrated with numerous Wood Engra- 
vings. 

Tus Worx-Tas_s. Illustrated with numerous 
Wood Engravings. 

Epitor’s Derartm=nt. Including Salutatory, 
Flowers in Winter, The Mother’s Re 
morse, New Publications, Miscellaneous 
Receipts, The Fashions, Plan of Dressing 
for Consumptives, &c. 

t# The weight of the Magazine, as de- 
termined at the Philadelphia Post Office, is 
just under four ounces—and the postage on 
it therefore (when paid quarterly in advance 
at the office where the subscriber lives) wil! 
be only 12 cents a year, or one cent a num- 
der. 











NEW FASHIONS. 

Our readers will see by an article we 
quote in another column, that certain ladies 
of high standing in the state of New York, 
have assumed a masculine attire for horse- 
back riding, and, moreover, the masculine 
mode of riding iteelf. 

It may be that the latter mode is the 
Proper one for both man and woman. Dr. 
Jackson, and other medical reformers, as- 
sert that it is; and we have devoted too lit- 
tle attention ourselves to the subject, to feel 
authorized in controverting their opinion. 
But as to the particular style of dress these 
reformatory ladies have adopted, there we 
can speak by the card. We have done some 
little at horseback riding in our day, and we 
unhesitatingly assert that a dress coat and 
Stovepipe hat are no more suitable for a 
riding suit, than hoops are for a railway car. 
What you want in riding is a coat that will 
button closely around the form, and some 
kind of a light cap for the head. Why, even 
for the ball-room, gentlemen generally have 
discarded the ridiculous drese-coat. Many 
are throwing their dress-coats aside half- 
worn, simply because they cannot endure 
such a nonsensical contrivance, We hope 
to see the day when the wearing of a dress- 
Coat will be considered an infallible sign of 
& dandy or a fool. 

Now, reformstory damsels of the North, 
4 preserve your credit for good sense. We 
have often defended your eccentricities on 
this ground, even when we could find no 
other. But if ycu leave the time-honored 
limits of custom and precedent, only to bring 


charming felicity which has given their au- 
thor a place in the foremost ranks of the 


ton, and for sale by T. B. Peterson & 
Brothers, Philadelphia. 


Ourven WeENDELL Hoitmes. We have 
here ten of Mr. Holmes’s able contributions 
to the Atlantic Monthly—gathered in a book 
for the benefit of his numerous admirers. 


sale by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Phila- 
delphia 


contains a very interesting article styled The 
Man Without a Country, a fine story by the 
author of “ Life in the Iron Mills,” &. We 
would like to know whether the first is fact 
or fiction. 


number of interesting articles. 


The War of Independence, Illustrated by 
Thrilling Events and Stories by the Old 
Continental Soldiers. By Hzenny C. War- 
son. Published by Lindsay & Blakiston. A 
large and handsome volume, illustrated with 
numerous engravings. 


inconvenience of crinoline have been found 
so great in the Staffordshire Potteries, that 
the principal manufacturers, Mesars. Cope- 
land, Mesers. Minton, and others, bave for- 
bidden the nse of crinolines on their 
premises during the hours of work. In one 
shop alone, the losses by the breakage of 
articlea swept down by them, amounted to 
£200 a year. The workshops became ‘too 
small, and the work was impeded. The 
workwomen have submitted to the change 
with almost entire unanimity and good will, 
and now enter upon their work in garments 
like those of Greek statues. 


brated the 28th anniversary of his birthday 
by blasting that number of rocks on his 
premises, which he had previously collected 
and prepared for the occasion. A party of 
friends was present to partake of good cheer 


apd —~ the sport. ; 

(y” There was an Old Song that claimed 
for the marriage that the service should be 
read “as long as you love,” insterd of “as 
long as you live,” in fixing the limit of 
the matrimonial bond. Two in Iowa, Mr. 
Wade Ilaly, of Massachusetts, and Miss 
Dora B. Macomber;of New York, have 
lately joined themselves on these terms, and 
will cancel the bond in the event of unhap- 
piness. 


impeded by the foolish blunders of would-be 
reformers. And there is no better mode of 


ridiculous, than to 


making a 
vest 


Apropos 
amused 


ti 
EE 
i} 
+ 
: 


| 
! 


q 


; 
i 
: 
; 
Fe 


| 
| 


| 


: 
E 


‘ 
: 


f 
4 
cf 
Ea 
1 
li 


i 


i 
i 
7? 

Hi! 


5 
E 


| 
sf 
if 


Ei 
i 
if 
li 
ir 
“at 


H 
i 


I 


5 
- 


il 


4 


? 
FE 


4! 
Fle 


FE 


[ 


E 
A] 


E 
i 


| 


ffs 
: 

i 
Este 


i 


E 
i 


i! 


i 
Fe 
i 
E 
fi 


if 
rs 


Big? 
mili 3 


say, however, up to the t 
Paris! perfectly wenquil. ra 
Ab, well, may we hope to see the day 
when ladies shall be allowed to dress a little 
more to suit their own tastes, and respective 
styles of personal appearance. And when 
that day comes, if it ever does, we believe 
the great majority will know how to avail 
themselves of the privilege, without ren- 
dering themselves more or less ridiculous. 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
Tates or a Waysipe Inn. By Henny 
Wapewornts Lonersiiow. This is Long- 
fellow's new volume, and contains a-num- 
ber of stories in verse, written with the 


poets. Published by Ticknor & Fields, Bos- 


Sounpines wrom THE ATLANTIC, By 


Published by Ticknor & Fields; and for 


Tue Artiantic Monta y, for December, 


Harrer’s Montuiy contains the usual 


Camp Fires oF THE REVOLUTION; or, 





tay” Crrinotme at A Discount.—The 


tay” A man in Malden, Mass., recently cele- 


ty OCapid must be persevering in San 





™p in the foolish precincts where fidurish 
and stove-pipe riding hats, we 


Francisco, for he has just secured the mar- 
riage of a man named Arkeimenteltorf. 
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A NEW MAGAZINE, 
FOR THE LADIES. 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


A MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


LITERATURE AND FASHION. 


The subscribers would beg leave to call the 








Mrs. Hexny a Faxxy M. Rarmonp, 
wife Met] Ei Sanaa 
Mazr Howrrt, yaaa 1A. BaLi, 
Mrs. E. 8. Rawpotrs, | Anne F. Ket, 
Eu Dowwattyr, | Sornis Mar, 
Cc, M. Haagnis Brawn, 
Marneanet Hosmer, | Mrs. Z. B. Sraxcen, 
Vine’. F. Martie Drex Barrts, 
Mra. M. A. Annis Russzu1, 
Ciara Avoeveta, Mise A. L. Muzzzy, 
ae —_— Bana J. Rumewy, 
veustT 
Auxa L. 7 Hasa’s, Srmuman, 
Cuaries Mork! ments May, 
Heusen M. Paes. . 
Maeers ©, : . YY J me Me 
Mra. Anna ACHE, ARBA Bray 
Lucrvpa B. Brower, and other talented 
Canniz Merz, writers. ‘ 
Mrs. M. F. Tucksr, 








HANDSOME STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 


A HANDSOME STEEL ENGRAVING and 
a COLORED STEEL FASHION PLATE will 
illustrate every number ; besides well executed 
Wood Cats, illustrative of Stories, Patterns, &., 
too numerous to mention. The January num- 
ber will contain a beautiful Steel Engraving, 
designed expressly for this Magazine by Scheus- 
sele, and called 


GABRIEL WILKIE’S RETURN. 
This handsome Stee) Pilate illustrates a story 
of love, war, and a broken engagement, by Misa 
Eleanor C. Donnelly, and will be of itself, we 
trust, worth the price of the number. 


A SEWING MACHINE GRATIS! 


We will give to any person sending thirty 
subscriptions to THE LADY'S FRIEND and 
Sixty Dollars, one of WHEELER & WILSON'S 
CELEBRATED SEWING MACHINES, such 
as they sell for Forty-five Dollars. The Ma 
chines will be selected new at the manufactory 
in New York, boxed, and forwarded free of 
cost, with the exception of freight. 

In procuring subscribers for this Premium, 
we prefer that the thirty subscribers should be 
procured at the regular terms of Two Dollars 
for each, but where this cannot be done, they 
may be procured at our club rates, and the be- 
lance of the Sixty Dollars forwarded to us in 
cash by the person desiring the machine. The 
Magazines will be sent to different Fost- Offices, f 
desired. Every person collecting names should 
send them with the money as fast as obtained, 
so that the subscribers may begin at once to 
receive their Magazines, and not become dis- 
satisfied with the delay. When the whole num- 
ber of names (thirty), and whole amount of 
moncy (Sixty Dollars), is received, the machine 
will be duly forwarded. 








TERMS. 

Our terms will be the same as those for that 
well known weekly paper, THE BATURDAY 
EVENING POST, published by us for the last 
seventeen yeare—im order that the clube may be 
made up of the paper and magazine conjointly, 
where it is so desired—and will be as follows: 


CASH IN ADVANCE. 


1 copy, One year, $2.00 
2 copies, one year, : 3.00 
4 copies, one year, 3 $ 6.00 
8 copies, and one to getterup ofclub, 12.00 


20 copies, and one to getter-up of club, 24.00 


One copy each of THE LADY’S FRIEND 
and SATURDAY EVENING POST, 3.00 


tay” Single numbers of THE LADY'S 
FRIEND (postage paid by us) 20 cents, 


tay” The matter in Tuz Lapy’s Farenp will 
always be different from that in Tux Posr. 


Subscribess in British North America must 
remit twelve cents In addition to the annual sub- 
scription, as we have to prepay the U. 8. post- 
age on their magazines. 

Address 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
No. 319 Walnut 8t., Philada 


&2~ Specimen numbers will be sent gratul- 
tously (when written for) to those desirous of 
procuring subscribers. 

ta Editors who insert the above, or con- 
dense the material portions of it for their edito 
rial columns, shall be entitled to an exchange, 
by sending us 8 marked copy of the paper con- 
taining the advertisement or notice. 





t@™ Galignani has received a communi- 
cation from “A Traveller,” in which he re- 
commends ice as a sure remedy as wel! as a 
prophylactic against sea-sickness. He s'ates 
that he has tried it himself with success, and 
that if the stewards of steamers would keep 
a supply of lemon-water ices on board, they 
would profit themselves and render a great 
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yt PROSPECTUS FOR 1964. 
THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


“The Oldest and Best of the Weeklies.” 
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The Proprietors of THE SATURDAY 
EVENING POST—which paper is now in its 
Porty-third Year /—would simply announce in 
thelr Prospectus for 1664, that they design 


it has already acquired as . 


A FIRST CLASS LITERARY PAPER 


They have reason to believe that the stories of 
MRS. WOOD, author of “East Lynne,” &c.; 
MI86 BRADDON, agthor of “ Eleanor'’s Vic- 
tory,” 4c; MARION euthor of 
* Alone.” 


2 
ry 


: 


A New Nevel, by Mrs. Weed, 
Author of “ EAST LYNNE,” &c., 
From advance sheets, expressly forwarded to ws 
Srom Bngland. 

This Story will be called 
“OSWALD GRAY,” 
of “'Verner’s 


Tie 
Hie 


Tt fe not my desire to discuss the propriety 
of ladies wearing eny kind of masculine 
dress. The question on the tapis is simply 
this :—Ougbt those young ladies who happen 
to be clergymen's daughters to be restrained 
frum dressing like the daughters of laymen 
with whom they associate? I answer Vo / 





A SEWING MACHINE GRATIS! 


We will give to any person sending thirty 
subscriptions to THE POST and Sixty Dollars, 
one of WHEELER & WILSON’§ CELEBRA- 
TED SEWING MACHINES, such as they sell 
for Forty-five Dollars, The machines will be 
selected new at the manufactory in New York, 
boxed, and forwarded free of cost, with the em 
caption of freight. p 

In procuring the subscybers for this Premium, 
we prefer that the thirty subscribers should 
be procured at the regular terms of Two Dollars 
for eacb, but where this cannot be done, they 
may be procured at our club rates, and the 
balance of the Sixty Dollars forwarded to us in 
cash by the person desiring the machine. The 
papers will} be sent to different Ivat- Offices, if de- 
sired, Every person collecting names should 
send them with the moncy as fast as obtained, 
so that the subscribers may begin at once to 
receive their papers, and not become dissatis- 
fied with the delay. When the whole number 
of names (thirty), and whole amount of money 
(Bixty dollars), is received, the machine will be 
duly forwarded. 


travagance or ostentation in their apparel ; 
open to either of these objections. Con- 





tume, suitable to be worn anywhere by gen- 
tlemen; and, if ladies may be allowed to 
wear it at all, quite as becoming to clergy- 
men’s as to laymen’s daughters. 

In conclusion, I may observe that I am 
neither a clergyman’s daughter, nor (s0 far) 
a wearer of the masculine riding dress; 
though I have a life-long friend who unites 
both characters, without detriment to her 
reputation as a discreet and sensible woman. 
Bhe might have chosen a black suit; but she 
preferred the blue and buff and gilt buttons, 
and therein manifested her good taste. 

Connatia A, Litt.e. 

Denton, Oct., 1863. 


FASHION IN PARIS. 


A Paris correspondent of the London 
Post says:—‘That which strikes terror into 
the heart of every parent in Paris is the 
daily increasing cost of life. All popular 
tastes are expensive; the bare necessities of 
existence are double the price they were ten 
years ago, and the universal race is after 
gold—aye, at almost any cost. A lady wears 
a mechanic's income on her back. Some of 
our good old-fashioned country housewifes 
would start with horror could they see the 
milliners’ bills of clerks’ wives. The fifth 
story—anywhere so that the roof does not 
slant—will do for the home, so that the 
bonnet and the flounces are of the newest. 
The fever is catching the very poor, to add 
to their straits. The snow-white cap of 
other days is being put aside for the cheap 
bonnet. The trim, clean, economical blouse 
is cast away as the mark of labor (as though 
there were not honor in labor) for the square- 
cut suit of shoddy cloth. The reckices ex- 
penditure on dress is a pestilence that sinks 
deep. It is reaching the very poorest of the 
Paris poor, to the destruction of the com- 
fort that was in their old, picturesque, and 
rational attire. The Parisians have always 
ridiculed the appearance of the working 
and very poor population of London in cas- 
tors and bonnets, hideous caricatures of the 
goods of Lincoln and Bennett, and the late 
Mies Jane Clarke; but Paris is svt now free 
from extravagant imitations among the 
working population of the art-manufactures 
of Madame Laureand M. Dusanwy. Tae 
Docks de la Touilette, the Pauyvre Diabie, 
and the Belle Jardiniere, find their custo- 
mers not only among the shab/y-genteel, 
but also among classes who never sported 
broadcloth until the sweating sysiem and 
shoddy made their appearance in Paris. 
French writers squib the worshippers of the 
golden calf, and laugh at the poor folk who 
don chesp imitations of tae worshippers’ 
splendid vestments; but the fever of ex- 
travagance never alates, and the genteel 
poor groan under the sacrifices they are 





TERMS: CASH IN ADVANOR, 


1 copy, one year, “5 ” - 
2 copies, one year, : - 
4 copies, one year, - . . 
8 copies, (and one te getter-up of club,) 
20 copies, (and one te getter-up of club,) 
One copy of THE POST and one of THE 
LADY'S FRIEND, - - 


12.00 
28.00 


3.00 


Sabsecribers in British North America must 
remit twenty cents in addition to the annual sub- 
seription, as we have to prepay the U. 8. post- 
age on their papers. 

fay” As the price of THE POST is the same 
as that of THE LADY'S FRIEND, the Clubs 
may be composed exelusively of the paper, or 
pertly of the paper and partly of the magazine. 
Of course, the premium may be elther one or 
the other, as desired. 

tay” The matter in the paper will always be 
different from that in the magazine. 


ta” Specimen numbers of THE POST sent 
gratis. Address 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
NO. 319 WALNUT 8T., PHILADELPHIA. 


ta” Editors who insert the above, or con 
dense the material portions of it for their edito- 
rial columns, shall be entitled to an exchange, 
by sending us a marked copy of the paper con- 
taining the advertisement or notice. 











Worx —The best lesson a father can give 
his son is this:—* Work; strengthen your 
moral and mental faculties, as you would 
strengthen your muscles, by vigorous exer- 
cise. Learn to conquer circumstances; you 
are then independent of fortune. The men 
of athletic minds, who left their marks on 
the years in which they lived, were all 
trained in a rough school. They did not 
mount their high position by the help of 
leverage; they leaped into chasms, grappied 
with the opposing rucks, avoided avalanches, 
and, when the goal was reached, felt that 
but fur the toil that had strengthened them 
as they strove, it would never have been at- 
tained.” 


t@” George Catlin, the wellknown writer 
on the Indians, has publisbed a curious 
book, illustrated with curious drawings. 
The theory is that man should “ keep his 
mouth shut” aod breathe properly, in order 
to attain to the full dignity of his position 
creation. The necessity of sleeping with 
the mouth closed is urged on grounds both 
of utility and beaaty. 

ty Nearly all the ballet girls and figur- 
antes employed at the Paris theatres are now 





service to their passengers. 









English girls. compelled to make.” 


[We take the following from the Rural 
Tt would seem from it that 
the ladies to the north of us are still “ pro- 


greasing :") 
It is pretty well known that s new fashion 





































He's not got his sea-legs, the darling ; 
He’s been in our ship but a year; 

He isn't yet versed in our lingo— 
Knows nothing of sailing, I fear. 

But he soon will hear more of the billows, 
And learn the salt taste of the wave: 


One voyage, theugh it’s short is sufficient, | 
When our porte are the Cradle and Grave. 


forbidding 
the use of any instrument but birch in “ per- 
sonal eppiication to schoolboys.” 

ta The grandfather of the late Lord 
Lyndhurst, (John Singleton Copley,) the 
Lord Chancellor of England, was «a small 
tobacconist in a back lane in Bostos— 
Richard Copley—whose widow carried on 
the business afier his death, and marrying 
one Peter Pelham afterwards, they carried 
on the business together. She died in 1780, 
when her son, Cophurst the great artist, 
(Lord Lyndhurst's father,) was in the height 
of his fame as a portrait painter. 

tw “ That officer,” Louis XIV. exclaim- 
ed, within hearing of one of his generals 
who frequently solicited favors, “ is the most 
troublesome in my service.” “ Your majes- 
ty’s enemies,” he replied, “have said the 
same thing more than once.” 

t@ A very plain young man, of loose 
habits, happening to remark before Douglas 
Jerrold that he was fastidious, “ You mean,” 
growled the latter, “ that you ate fast and 
hideous.” 

ta“ This war,” says a Mississippian, 
writing to bis son in the revel army, “ was 
got up drunk, but they will have to settle it 
sober.” 

tm It is perhaps not generally known 
that the Russians use English terms for the 
various parts of a ship, and all the orders 
for sailing are given in Dutch. These terms 
were originally engrafied in the Russian 
tongue by Peter the Great, who studied 
ship-building in England and seamanship in 
Holland. It was found easier to adopt these 
foreign terms than to invent new ones for 
every day use, as they had no equivalent in 
Russian. 

(#7 Pappy O'Rer.iy'’s Retvurn.—Miles 
O'Reilly, the soldier who was arrested on 
Morris Island, 8. C., for making poetry, and 
pardoned by the President in response to a 
witty poetical petition, has arrived in New 
York on a furlough, and met with an enthu- 
siastic reception by his old mates. He has 
sent a hymn of thanks to the President, be- 
ginning— P 

“ Long life to you, Misther Lincoln; 

May you die both late an’ alsy; 
An’ whin you lie wid the top of aich toe 
Turned up to the roots of a daisy, 

May this be your epitaph, nately writ: 

‘ Though thraitors abused him vilely, 

Iie was honest an’ kindly, he loved a joke, 

An’ be pardoned Miles O’Reilly.’” 


2 It may safely be said that, as late as 
Anne’s reign in England, there existed 
scarcely one hors: over fifteen hands in 
height. Cromwell's Tromsides had done their 
work on steeds two inches lower than even 
this moderate standard. 

ta” A writer in the London Times, giy- 
ing a biographical sketch of the late Lord 
Lyndhurst, said that, “great as he was, he 
bowed before the greatness of the Supreme 
Being!" What condecension |! 

{™ The cemagogue blows up the flames 
of political discord for no other occasion 
than that he may thereby handily boil his 


| Own pot. 
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ettitede, as by the masmer te which ber | that never discovered is what wey | saffid, and whose -~ rm = 
— hands were thed behind her back The rain | | passed the days thet were not spent with pepe oF aoteiinns ae od 
sY 70uk G. WHITTIER. had ceased to fall; bat the three-quarters of | her. I mast acknowledge thet [ felt ot firs | who had once siumbesed under the fol- mous 
oan en hour in which she had been exposed to| « styong repagnance to thess femaing of) den draperies of the Tuileries, Ver- tp eas 
The waged beak below was stil, robe she wore, which now clung to her per-| my siudies and experiments might be of | the noise of the storm, I heard a well ; series 
. fect igure, permitting its rounding, undule | value to the whole human race. I made | known rumbling. It wes not thandar—it | possessing it. Yet, without clairvoyance, or | corridors, for the : 
Me rustic from the birches stem, ; ting grace to be clearly visible. This loose | notes most carefully, and st the end of two | was the cart bearing the fearful burden from mort 
Mo ripple from the weter’s bem. Nee ean tae mee wade Shige Nedeeter- La Place de la Revolution to Clamant, The | I can tell—sitting as I am now ins room ron | 
executioner, gave « singular expres- | vaniem and electricity. euthartles door of the little chapel opened, and two | looking out on a dull London court—exactly the # 
Slates sion and marvellous splendor to the heugtty | given me o little chapel in the corner of | men, dripping with water, entered. In their | What is going on in hal/-s- dozen places hun- was 5 
head crowned by the wealth of dark glosry | the cemetery of Clamast, and I hed arranged | arms was s large sack. One of these men | dreds of miles away. I must confess, how- asses 
Pon, from ws, ore the day was done, hair, As she reached La Place the rain|® laboratory within & You know, afer | was Legros, whom I had visited in ever, that my power of divination is not them. 
prison. y pe 
The wooded hills shut owt (he sun. consed, as I have said; and s ray of sunlight | wea hed driven Kings from their palsces,|‘Look here, M. Ledru,’ said he, ‘this is | Gullar to myself Anybody who hes once won 
ptercing the clouds, rested om ber hair and he drove God from his charehes! There | | your property; but you can have the whole | Visited ene of the score of German baths, jastic 
Dut on the river's farther side shone about her bead like « balo, When ber | hed an electrical battery, and two or three | batch ; it pours so, we are not going to bury | Where the body is cured medicinally while be ne 
We sow the hilltops glorified, — eyes rested on the scaffold she turned slight | of those instraments called excitatowrs, 1/ the good people until to-morrow. I don’t the puree fs lightened by the pursuit of for- sibly 
A tender glow, exceoding tir, ly pale; but she quickly recovered her self- | selected from the carts tyo or three bodies | believe they will take cold if they are ex- | tuze under difficulties, can tell exactly what spore 
A dream of day without its glare. possession, and smiled as she looked at the | and two or three heads; the remainder were | gosed to the night air!" and with « hideous goes on day by dey at Wiesbaden or Hom- other 
guillotine. The cart stopped. Charlotte | thrown into one common pit, The mext | chuckle the two men placed the sack in the | burg, or any other gambling beth you like to cons, ¢ 
With wus the damp, the chill, the gloom ; permitted mo one to assist her as she as- | day the heads and bodies upon which I had | corner, near the ancient altar. Then they Everything else changes after close | 
With them the sunset's rosy bloom ; eended the steps of the scaffuld, which | experimented the night before were added | went out without shutting the door that | years of aleenes; but you may come beck poles 
i were slippery from the rain. She moved | to them. My brother generally sssisted me | creaked lugubriously on its rusty binges, | to Baden after spending half your life on forme 
While dark, through willowy vistas seen, quickly, though encumbered by the long | in my labora In the midst of all this frigh'- | and permitting the entrance of gusts of wind | the other side of the Equator, and you will taken 
‘The river relied in chade between. trailing folds of the robe she wore, When | ful sssocistion with death, my love for Lo- | that nearly extinguished my candle. I heard fim the same people, or their exact counter- thing 
From out the nny Sa the executioner touched her throat as he| lange jocressed dal!y, and she, poor ehild, | them detach their horses and depart, lewy- | parts, playing the same game with the same bow ¥ 
Guinan eter made an attempt to remove the handker- | loved me with her whole soul. Her father | ing the tumbril full of dead bodies standiég | fortune. No matter at what hour of the 6 imp 
We geand upvs those hills of God, 
. chief about it, she turned pale again; but,| hed given his consent to our marriage, and | in the cemetery. I wished to go with them, | twenty-four, supposing it to be between The 
Wheee light seemed pot of moon or sua, as before, a sweet smile followed to give the | we only postponed it until {t was safe to dis | but something prevented me, s feeling which | 200m aed midnight, any one of my readers with 
We epake not, bul ocr thought was one. lie to this indication of cowardice, and she | close her real name; the name was that of s| I could not have analyzed. I was mo lon-| Who takes up this paper, may tell to a cer- jooker 
me 0 thafteat ee herself, without a moment's hesitation, placed | proscribed aristocrat, and lavolved certain ger afraid—but I was bewildered. Suddenly | tainty what is going on within the saloons destin 
ame pang apes bright her bead on the block. The axe fell, the | desth to her if she were discovered. a voice, at once sweet and mournful—a | of the Spiel. Bad Kursaal. A number of men of the 
Dockhoned gone before ; head rolled on the platform below; and| MM. Ledru egein pacsed, passed his hand | voice within my little chapel—uttered the | 42d women, all faded and jaded-looking, room, 
And stilled our beating hearts to bear now mark my words, Doctor, and you, too, | over his brow, and then continued a fol-/ name of ‘Albert.’ I started up— Albert’ are sitting or standing round the long green contin 
The voices lost to mortal ear! poet, listen to me !—it was then that a man, lows :— nifel Only one person in the world could call me baize tables; the numbers marked upon the infaliil 
oné of the assistant executioners, Legros by A frig event pow took place thst | thus for my name is Albert! My eyes wan-| boards are covered with a goodly array of sams ¢ 
Bedden our pathway turned from night , name, lifted this head by the hair, and with apy both our bearte, This was the! dered about the small room, which, small as | forins and thalers and: five-franc pieces, bear 
The bills swung open to the light ; vile adulation to the populace, struck {t on << oa Antoinette, On the| i: was was lighted but dimly by my soli-| few mapoleons, and, péssibly, if the play be walk i 
the cheek. Hear! That face blushed; not She was called before the | tary candle, and fixed themselves on the | high, « bank-note or two. “ Faites vo’ jeu” came | 
Through their green gates the sunshine showed, | 1. 1, that received the blow, bat | COMt; om the 16th, at four in the morning, | sack is , 
A bann, chat glenda Gowweand Goved. pape eae Che ee ves “ ‘oatmeal —the cloth stained with blood indicated | is the cry as the ball begins to go spinning tables 
received her sentence ; » ®t] its contents, Atthe moment my eyes rested | Found. No human being except » croupier the os 
Down glade end gien anddeak it rolled ; hair, were crimesoned with the deep glow. eleven, ? mounted the scaffold. That! on the sack, the same voice, but fainter still, | Could well speak in that monotonous metal- self, w 
It bridged the shaded stream with gold ; For the head of Charlotte Corday was still morning I recetyed a letter from Lolange, | sadder still, repeated the same name— Al-| lic tone. Then the same voice calls out Mephi 
conecious, and knew and felt the indignity | *7!%6 that she could not paces e day like! pert!’ I started forward—this voice came |“ Rien va plus,” as the ball goes wobbling bat ev 
he te ee to which she was subjected. The people sac drsgereteres Ko Fd ee from the interior of the sack—but sick with | down into its fated compartment. There is « guardii 
shadowy wi cunlit aide! saw this blush, and they took the part of the a oar room in the Rue Turenne, aod | terror, and a vague presentiment, I stood | moment's pause, and then the eager by- age between fifty and a hundred. His thread- of for 
“£0,” prayed we, “ when our feet draw near dead against the living-—of the victim vo cote ebm Pn was deeply still; then summoning all my resolution— standers hear the living machine call out— bare clothes stuck so close to him that you madly- 
The river, dark with mortal fear, against the executioner—and shouted for peng ae Queen in ™y | like = machiue, like s man of marble, I|“ Vingt-cing rouge, impair et passe,” or felt convinced that if he ever took them off, chance 
vengeance. The wretch was carried off to — so good to me, that I hed | went to the sack, and closing my eyes, | Whatever else may be the number and its in- which he obviously had not done for mitted 
“ And the night cometh chill with dew, prison. Ove moment more,” said M. Ledra, Seape gta e Wile aera OF plunged my hand into its mouth. Then I|cidenta. The bankers rake up the stakes, | 5° Would never get them on again. His nose fj © coune 
Ob, Pather!—jet Thy light break through! | as the doctor was about to epesk. “Tyis is 1 Dosages bg = day t—It | decidedly felt that lips still warm were | shovel out their winnings to the fortunate | W™* the most hooked and his eye the wanted 
sep eibinc hist deeb aie not all I wished to know what motives reat pegs eas cath = Nal pressed upon my hand. I was in such «| g*mblers; and again the ball is set in motion, o ys day cing fae any of his race; marvel 
Pe son aah Gina ans this man had for the disgraceful act he had rented p Psat tani hs of positive | state of terror that its very excess gave mea | 2d again the croupier cries “ Faites vo’ ape Saige Re bye: of s vul- sweat 
ited aamme ee! committed, and obtained permission from r. I was profoundly depressed; ® pre-| fictitious courage. I lifted the head, and | jeu,” and so on ad infinitum. This process ture’s talons. Apparently, his sole posss- man's 1 
« Bo let the eyes that fail om earth, the authorities to visit him at the prison of | *atiment of evil weighed upon me, I en-| staggering back to my arm-chair, placed it | bas been repeated half-a-dozen times even sions in the world'were « long tattered note pee bie 
On Thy ctoreat bitte took forth ; the Abbaye, where he was confined. He | desvored to strengthén Lolange, who wept | on the table. Ah! the intolerable agony of | while I have been writing these lines; and | 02% filled with elaborate calculations ef 9 staked 
could not comprehend why he was punish- | '9 my arms; but words failed me, because 1 | that moment! The head whose lips were | *2ybody who doubts the accuracy of my chances, and the confidence of Faust. In fact, the zer 
“ And in Thy beckoning angels know ed for a thing which seemed to him, as he | »#4 20 consolation—no hope in my heart | stil red, still warm, was the head of Lo- | description has only to run over to Hom- in the unholy partnership entered into be moreele 
The dear once whom we loved below !" sald, t natural, When I asked his reason | TH¢ might was more sad than the day. I! iange! 1 thought myself mad. I called | burg—you can get there in four-and-twenty | ‘Ween the two, Faust supplied the capi There 
— — for hile act, be laughed aloud. ‘I belong to | Femember that a dog howled perpetually | three times ‘Lolange! Lolange! Lolange?| hours from London—and he will find that | 24 Mephistopheles the intellect. The plan jf tired 
FREAKS OF THE GUILLOTINE | '% ™Matt Party. end I wished to punish until four in the morning; the next day we | At the third time the eyes opened, looked at | my surmise is correct. This much he may | ™ Which the firm intended to operste may the sce 
paren her on my own account.’ ‘ But,’ said I, ‘do were told that his master had gone out car- me, a*tender light flashed from them, and also reckon upon with certainty—that the be understood even by persons unacquainted 8 trage 
I . .... you not understand that such violation of | "Ying the key; he had been arrested in the | they clospd never to open again in this | bank will be winning, and that the players, with any game of hazard. grimly 
= the respect due to the dead is almost «| *reet, condemned at three, execated at four. | world. I was mad—wild with anger, de- | taken collectively, will be losing. It always There are an equal amount of odd and stood & 
Wo had all asssmbied in the lange draw. | THO! * What! sald Legros, ‘go you be- ae yo agit separate; the class | spair, and horror; I wished to fly; but in| has been so, and always will be so to the | CVe@ Bumbers on s roulette-board, and there- slossies 
ing-room, sher dianer; the pale moon shi- lieve that those who have been guillotined | 4st by Lolange gy a aria | rising I pusbed the table over, with it the | end. fore, in the long run, the odd or even num- ues, anc 
ning through the uncurtained an die at once! ‘Unquestionably.’ ‘Then ee ee ardin des Plantes. 1/ candle and the head that rolled at my feet. I Possibly the inexperienced in such mat- | bers turn up one as often as the other. Now, whieh 
the flickering a acarunaeah tin cams you had better take a look into the basket a struggle to let her go; she her- | fe}) to floor, the bead rolled towards me, its | %® may be puzzled to understand how it is supposing you put « sovereign on the odd % WI 
ou oft where they all lie together! Then you could | *!f could not make up her mind to leave | jips met mine, an icy shiver passed over that the tables are always surrounded by | Dumbers and lose it, you would thea, sc Ibope | 
ly lighta. The conversation turned |. uem frown and 4 th me. But to remain away for two de , a batches of victims M is no de 
upon a statement made that day, in the pre- ~ Se OS OD eT tae investigations that ~~ end fainted. The next day I wes found | ren oo of gold The tight of tho | cording to tho Mephitephalon qpAeneeS his face 
sence of one of our party, by & man who five or ten minutes afier their execution; p . omen might prove | as cold as the marble on which I lay. Lo- rouleaux of gold and silver and the crisp | ext time two sovereigns on the seme sum 
hed brutally murdered bi wife by and I should not not be atall surprised some | VY CAO inoue * carriage, and | lange, recogniged by her father’s letter, had bank-notes, have an attraction for the ordi- | bers. If you lose them you stake four, and from th 
a> tay Ghd ots enn Wack ne fine day to bear one of the aristocrate—one | ¥®" ~~ pote rs La Rue des | teen arrested, condemned, and executed on | 2*Y human intellect, which it requires great so go on doubling till an odd number terms a 
maintained that the heed, after being entire. | °% ‘be beads, you undersiand—shout out a Sedan eS See that day. This head that had spoken to me, | M0FA! courage to resist; though of all kinds | up. Whenever this event happens, the dit _ 
ly severed from the trunk, had spoken to| 20d seve the king! eer Anema = sat Age convul- | those eyes which had looked at me, the lips | °f B*mbling which I have ever seen, this, | ference between the stake you win snd the -" 
him. ‘The doctor ridiculed the idea. “I knew all that I wished to know, and y oa an me to restraie | that bad kissed mine, were the lips, the| ‘© ™Y mind, has the least that is out- amount of the various sums you have lost & eam 
© Tou «, then,” sald M. — went away pursued by an ides. If it were my “ ha - nailed to the] eyes the head of Lolange—the lips, the| W*%ly repulsive about it to one’s better exactly your original stake; and therefore, oar 
“y- nya vos pags! own Bi true that these heads lived after being severed oe ppc Bee a Buddenly it | eyes, the head of the woman who was my | lings. There is no playing upon credit, | *# the odds must turn up some time or rose 
roam aa — be from their bodies, I determined to ascertain : pped. Lolange called to me. I ran to] 9 manoed wife!” : no winning (at least directly) the money of other, the termination of any series of even aan 
—— poe pp aban nate the fact for myself.” seb mages trp ein _ Onoe, did I Need a single word of comment be added men you know cannot afford to lose it. If] Dumbers must always leave you a winnet. yee 
moc method inating hu-| uring this recital of M. Ledru's, the sa- me * heed wt he bewtpie ten to this terrible narrative? you do win, your stake is paid down on the The system is infallible but for two fatal de ee bee 
= ert jon had grown very dark. No one spoke; ow Sah ay her tears, and hastily moment ; and the mere fact of having drawn | fects. The first is that, besides the eightees we hn. 
certainly. no one moved to ring for candles, lest he | 'e*ping from the carriage, hastened away. I money from the proprietor of a gaming ta- | dd numbers on the table, there is «zero; pasa 
“Permit me to say that you are mis-| should cease speaking; for we all under- thought Lolange called to me; but fearful of A ROMANCE. ble appears, by a mental sophistry, to be ra- and whenever the ball falls into the hole life . 
then" an stood that this account of Caarlotte Cor. | ¢=<tting bow oe my ears to her ther a meritorious act than otherwise.— | Corresponding to the rigor Nowe pa a 
“On what ground f” day's execution was only an introduction to as ¢ fatal courage not to turn . ; Moreover, the fact of your gam in this | it does, on an average, once in 
Gemching in te one of MK Lada he | Sehgal oe tere bck agin ped the dy wing no | Waser ste made, | aon doe not ring you ino contact wt | ima he bank wines the tak wees Yo 
induced us to gather about the two gentle} Afer & few moments’ silence, M. Ledru yo — renin ing cag aan When} an is still in the moonlit street, all the blackguardism and rascality that you | Placed upon the odd or even numbers. This Meas 
men, and to listen with eager attention to resumed as follows :— on feng? uae | my letter, I found The night cooms fa a swoon, must perforce come into companionship with, difficulty, however, is less serious than the a 
their conversation. “I must now inform you that I had en- ree patie 3 ab been severely leo- if you wish to make money by gambling on | second. If you go on doubling, the smoust — h 
“It fe am easy matter to demonstrate to | untered—no matter how—a young lady, | 1,,; epabter tent Gan tbreatened to de- | Hath some fairy sprite with magic wand the Turf or the Stock Exchange. I am not | Of your stake increases with 6 eed given 
any one,” reeemed M. Ledru, “ who has any | With whom I was deeply enamored. I bad] one os ¢ veual deys of Hberty. If it] _ Changed the twain to marble white; saying this with « view to defend the repu- | is perfectly awful. Starting with « sake take his 
ecsusste notion home thee gneene came to that, she said she should break with | Will he always knee! in a charmed land, tation of these institutions. On the five shillings, in ten reunds the smount you ¢ him 
of the structure of the hu- of proguring ® passport for | 116 mistress of the establis — a6. If fhe did n 
man frame, that all sevsation is not instan- | 2¢T father, and enabling him to escape out qnabilotment, Shoadded To her, in the pale moonlight ? I believe that the outward decency and de- | Would have to put down would be £1 belie 
taneously destroyed by the axe. That, how. |! France in order to avoid the horrible ee ho Gaus, Sew Be comes & 6 Doth be speak of love with corum which characterise them, render you won i you would gain Sve —., ened 
ever, Doctor, is not at presest my intention. | €uillotine. She ought to have gone like- php -eehermaed awaiting ber arrival, pat wd sedge glistening eye, them all the more dangerous to public mo- the balance. If your courage gave Wa) 1 a 
My opinions are not mere theories, bat are | Wise, but through love of me she remained, sone Pangea met em CUNBOTT dion toswue ete enetreredstes [leet ee eee fese the goaapestes sling ERTS as ll appeased 
founded upon facts—facts that have come | Aas! that sbe did so. Bat let me hasten en or Se mse ce. 5 Cane In tones to her ear so sweet ? ' fact, how it is that hundreds of respectable lose £255 15s. on the series, To comy the accor 
under my own pervcral observation. Let] With my tale, Immediately after her | to Lolange; and at three went for and well-to-do people frequent these tables | this system, therefore, with absolute eat 
me begin by citing the well-known histori | *Te’s departure for England, Lolange took 4 brother to accompany me to Clamant,| Doth he breathe his woe ins tranced sigh, | “ally, year after year. It is fair, too, to say, | Y of success, even laying aside all a 7 ow 
cal incident connected with the death of | ® om in the Rue Turenne—or rather I had @ was not at home, and I went alone. The Or rave of the land of bliss— that the motives which inducs men to risk | tion of the zero, you ought to have oan 
Chhastette Corday, whe kiied Mases wes | hee % te Rr nama, the name of Lolenge |e re re he vein fel in tomy] & end where love may never die, and lose their money at roulette, or “trente | Purse of Fortunatus. Practically, howent) 
he was in bis bath I was present at her}! koew ber by no other. I had also ob- rents, and the chill wind indicated that win- W hose borders are passed with a kiss ? et quarante,” are not so\utterly absurd, a run of more than eighteen consect! Tur F 
execution. Al two in the afternoon I took | taimed « situation asa teacher in a school ewapuste sh ens, Se Laeies eens os % is the fashion to comme The or even numbers is, I believe, extrsondint Practice 
my post near the Statue of Liberty. It was | for her, where I thought she would be se- heard the public criers shouting out the list A, bash che epee hie enatten— stock commonplace assertion is, that | ands run of more than eight is unusually ago tang 
a warm day in July. The atmosphere was }oure from the revolutionary police, now Se Se There were Pama ype cg aly nobody can possibly win, and that a man rare, To guard themselves, therefore, agsint’ tance of | 
hesry, and threatening cloude guitered | more vigilant than ever. Sundays and | tartare men chentas aT fe ee eey | And fain would list alway. must be s fool to play when he ie certain to | the success of thls aystete Ss Ss aes 
rapidly in the sky. At four the first thun- | Thuredays we passed together in this little pele op cigyn de ncaa ys ? lose. Like most commonplace truths, these | very weslthy players, the bank has © 0 9 Sgninel & 
der was beard, at the moment, it was said,| oom in the Ree Turenne—from its win- | in readi pede a ee The maiden speaks with a murmur low, assertions must be taken with « great deal | more than £400 to be staked on #nY wise, 
that Charlotte left her prison. She had bees | dows we could look down on the spot where | were short aie night. The days} — Downcasting her eyes of blue: . | 0f qualification. No doubt the chances | single chance. is Quantity 
torn from ber cell while a young artist was| We fret met, and every day we wrote to/ york The o'clock it was almost “ Doth it take so long, oh wight so slow, against the players vary, at the different It was by playing this doubling gsm sume; th 
making 0 sketch of her. He entreated her | ech other. Never bad I been so happy. I cemetery, with its freshly made Bo long to tle that shoe?” German tables, from five to ten per cent. in the firm of Mephistopheles, Faust, and Com five poun 
jailats for tex minutes more; but they, as if | had not, however, renounced the idea that ate eeu on. y natagnaypg favor of the bank. In the long run, there- } pany, hoped to make their fortunes Every his kasha, 
determined that even her portrait should | estered my mind the day of my converse-| of horror. The edge bap e : Rsasin YS fhineties tik Danette tate fore, any man who goes on playing con-| morning, a¢ soon as the tables a cucumber 
not exist, were deaf to bis words. The | ton with the execationer. I asked and ob- av pit yawned for that day's wieeg seeder aol oft & | stantly must lose; but it by no means fol- | seated themselves side by side at the frequentl: 
lightmings fisched sharply; the rain fell in | telned permission to make various experi- stieduaee tab ine tenet eee lee > ae aly, by all means. | lows that every player always loses on every | Mephistopheles with his note-book before bread he 
torrents; the bursts of thunder shook the ments as to the continuance of sensation | © I tonmhe Ris ia the morning Ry ip oo Some days, though I admit this him, and the stump of « pencil in his lip Same reas 
ground on which the maltitude stood ; but | 80d life afer execution, and all my experi. ET etc Bo corsage ys and Riese ene Gnlshed 4 Up till the | is « rare occurrence, the bank pays out more | Faust with his pocket-book of The man cling 
nothing could disperse the curious crowd. | ments proved to me that there was much | o¢ the poor naked water. I thought # Siniehed. ne boys will of| than it gathers in; and not a day passes, bat | sticking out of his breast-pocket it long bef 
The women greeted Charlotte ~” 2 yells | ‘Truth in what the man had told me Uafor-| 1, porte belies thes were go Une nS ~ ve a cow drill st the barn, while that some one or two out of the mass of | senior partaer never played hiaeelf Chemical! 
_ end curses. 1 heatd the roar of the infaria- | tunately, there was no scarcity of subjects ; ona My foot ye viney as them- a a Sa country dance” | players rise considerable winners. whispered his instructions to his colesg™ fibre than 
‘ted populace, and felt them swaying from | thirty or forty persons were guillotined each | iain the pic. My here aesod cn maa’ cen | “ebange” gar nll Dee 2! ca ha ate ena form ghey i stake » hundredth J having bh 
Defore I could see anything | “87, 804 90 great s quantity of blood was aaachaiditees | een om end; and ing ~¢t, - promenade to school, keep-| autumn at Wiesbaden very late im the sea-| mote, say upon the red, and to go 8 be most oth 
J, and I saw the thed on La Place de la Revolution, that it was, es 1 have said, my laboratory. It _ merry laughter. Repeating the/ son. It was getting cold and damp and | bling till they won. To guard again abundanc 
the first time She | W* found necemary to make a diich about | joked about it Saleen exntine I trp pert de gen dake ¢ cheerless, and the company was disappear- ero turning up, they placed a florin M days and 
womaii of about twen- | the scaffold several feet in depth. ucebiban we weinaeiend wan le, and | compas! variation in winter by © tripping the | ing rapidly. The shes te the Kereeal Gar- particular number, which they also dosh hardy de 
eye. Her| “This ditch was covered with planks; ee din own Seoatenn aa Bids Ste a down” in the] den waters must bave been wondering at | each time they lost. On the first day, or the ros 
Dps were regular.| one of them turned under the foot of « al ; A “r bow and then will | the intermittence of the miraculous supply as I could gather, they won « thous ‘ is thle + 
Her head thiown thoug at poor Queen whom I had once | be quite in place for the girls who have | of crumbs with which they were second evening, 2°* 
back, | child, ofsome eight or ten years, who was | seen so beautiful and so happy—*hom Jearned to sp' daily pro- | francs oreo, On the mst? senaons 01 
the scorn implied by her | drowned in this hideous pool! I took care cali B hed an Sloes tc eae a or spin, but the boys should never | vided by unknown bands. The shops under ever, the fatal defect of their syste™ Weather,- 
of it— American Agriculturist. the arcade were encumbered with packing | itself visible. They were playing ©? Rusvia.” 
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By the time the seventh number of the seatinenthe taba tnnee TRAnSLATED ros TuRSarunpar Evanrwe Post, fromters of Brittany 
a re a the escort may pass the night in safety, as 


words she Gret will say? 
pear prea dang are ne x the | 2@ i responsible for the money.” 








what shall I leara to greet her ? er 
otoleneiieitaeences [Batered according to Act of Congress, in 













An expremion of singular dieq ui etude 
run turned, thay less close upon 42,000 i8 | woe, tne cstfeume cunlight shining upen ber, Sane cathe Git aie Eater bene detec ab nat taen 
was plemty of momey still left among their She ts standing somewhere, she | shell honor, eae, 
assets; and the mext day fortune favored She that I wait for, my queen, my queen | 
them. At the close of the evening they 
won £1,200. Mephistopheles, to de 





w 
up it 
“I am sont here,” sald Didier, “by 
i. Majesty, to escort the public treasure, the 
I will not dream of Ber tall and stately, taxes, scroms your country, and more 
Ghe that I love may be thiry light ; especially to suppress this handful 
will pot say she must move ’ rebels who are called Wolves. I bave 
Whatever she does it will then be right. come without my pian of campaign. The 


She may be hambie or proud, my lady, 
eh een tay an a | _tcre 
i. Sunday was | 424 whenever she comes she me 
destined to be the day of the final triumph dh dp ne blnrapn, 06 ised ches 
ould of the bank. In the morning I entered his 
¢ his wealth, . room, apd found Faust losing heavily and IV. 
continuously. He had grown weary of the But she must be courteous, she must be holy, 
infallible martingale, and was staking large Pure in her spirit, this maiden I love; 
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4 xcuse himself. 
“I repeat to you; my friend,” sald he, 














Vannoy 
“ that will have , absolutely no- of 
ttered note see him fall in an apoplectic fit. At last are open, you nothing — 
‘ulations of staked what was his last note even Poll Parrot has caught the tune, “What alls you, my friend ?” demanded 
the zero turned up, and the stake was re- , 





; | and 
and delights in screaming and scolding, until the comptroller. 
she 





word among the children in thelr plays with | past by thirty-five minutes and one quarter.” 
each other, Yet the discipline of such a Vannoy, by a strong effort, thrust his 
family is always weak and irregular. The faintness of heart from him. 


“Captain, excuse me. A sudden dizzi- 
fore they do anything they are bid, while ness ; I am subject tothat infirmity. Please 
proceed.” 























“ For health’s sake, my dear friend,” 

eye is law, never think of disobedience, insted Beshameh heroically, “do eat 
up something. We will make allowances for 
you, the captain and J.” 

thing in » woman,” Vannoy made = gesture of impatien 

ns, the dit grated irresistibly upon his feelings. At & low, sweet voice. If you are ever so much and the Marquis a with profound grief 
1 eed he any rate, he sprang forward, grasped the tried by the mischievous or wilful pranks of that breakfast was indefinitely put off, 
the little ones, speak low. It will be a great “I have said that the forest is well known 
help to you even to try to be patient and to me. I know that the position of the 
cheerful, if you cannot wholly succeed, Wolves is impregnable, and I do not intend 
Anger makes you wretched, and your chil. to run the hazards of an attack. I have my 
dren also, Impatient, angry tones never did own positions chosen; and I ask of you, 
the heart good, but plenty of evil. Read Mr, de Vannoy, your Castle of Tremlays, 
what Solomon says of them, and remember and of you, comp:roller, your pleasure house 
he wrote with an inspired pen. You cannot of Céur-Rose.” 
have the excuse for them that they lighten “What to do with it?” cried the Mar. 
your burdens any—they make then only ten quis, 
times heavier. For your own as well as 


“I do not know; perhaps to use it for s 
your children's sake, learn to speak low. depot of arms,” 


these words, which awoke the tenderest 
echoes ip his heart— 
“ Let us to breakfast {” 











ing eagerly every smell that was borne 





be neglected by gourmands, when Vannoy, 
quitting Didier under some plausible pretext, 









They will remember that tone when your “ Bat the rooms are all carpeted: it cost “Bend hither immediate ” 
P ; ly,” said he to a 
than the Meanwhile the waiters had been sum- head is under the willows So, too, would twenty thousand pounds to put them to valet, “ Lapierre and Master "Allan." 
» amount moned hastily; the curate was rescued, and they remember « barsh word and 


angry hts.” 
dity thet Faust was led away, not unkindly, and | voice. Which legacy will you leave for rig! Fie, Marquis,” interrupted Vannoy. 
‘stake of given water to drink, and a few pounds to your children !—N. Y. Chronicle Bat this time, the flaancier was restive. 
vant you take himself off where he liked, so long as — “I bave there,” continued he, “sculp- 
£128. If he did not Kill himself on the premises. I THE WOMEN OF DAHOMEY. tured furniture, incrusted, gilt ; porcelains of 
lings on ory Peay > gh tw pahag 4 “The Amazons,” says Commodore Wil- | Japan; Italin china; Swiss freestone ; Swe- 
way be- rom a baden dis. | ™O4 “are everything in Dahomey. When | dish crystals. The kitchen furniture alone 
ma would nomore, Both he and Mephistopheles dis- the King made his public entry into his | cost me fourteen thousand five hundred 
a 4 pa wy 

atry oD omen Gott ae capital, his carriage was drawn by this his livres. And you wish to expose all this to 

accounts o: show addi- lage! Your soldiers will the mi 
certain gt heotieal body guard. The women are much more | pillage Play the mis 


The servant hastened to obey, and Van- 






























alley of the garden. 
“Always sad,” said Vannoy, in a tone 




































sibility; “my poor daughter! But afver all, 
she is unreasonable. Bechameil will make 












numerous than the men, perhaps three to | chief with my larder; they will drink all & Jewel of a husband.” Ile was about pass. 
rave the to the credit side. ED. lone The army is half made up of women. | that is in my cellar—the best stocked in “4 on, when in another alley which ee at 
owevel, They are far superior to the men in appear- France or Navarre ; they will dirty my car- 
tive odd Tur Foop or gx Russian Peasants — 


right angles with the first, he saw the cap- 
ance and figure, in their performances as pets with their feet ; break my crystals. A 























— peck under her dresa. She kissed it pas- 

tain, who seemed in a reverie too. Vannc« “TI have seen him, sir. 

soldiers, and in bravery. They are remark- | depot for arms, in sooth f” gave « gesture of {Il humor. “She was pd “Ab! and you have talked to him?” mg a | . tear at my stole aon her 

yusually ‘go taught the Russian peasant the impor- | ably well limbed and strong, and very active} Didier went on as if he had met no inter- | the point of forgetting him,” murmured he.| “I have.” lo ¢ hi P Pompe dA ba 

against tance of large quantities of soft carbon being in their movements. They would ran with ruption. “In « month, this silly love would have be-| “Ho that this coldness of yours was a Na rn - Then a beam of en- 

ands of taken into his animal system; important some of the best runners in England. Armed “ Perhaps as a depot for arma. Whatever come ® mere recollection, one of those me- | part learned by heart; a falsehood !” to root one under her tears, and press- 

rbiddes sguinst the cold of that climate, and still | with muskets and blonderbuses, they load | befals, I promise you, gentlemen, to give lancholy recollections that amuse women, | “My actions are no more than my words,” . @ forcibly the te 4 medal against her 

ny one more important as s Corrective of the large and fire with remarkable rapidity, and in | you two hours’ notice in advance.” bat form no obstacle to a good and sober | she said with simplicity. “ Reassure your- | 2&*™ or an To meet bim again! 
Quantity of plain bread he delights to con- practice with ball, st e mark, proved them-| “That will be enough,” sald Vannoy, | marriage. But here he is returned to us| sel’, sir. Iam determined to keep my pro- | 7% “© *uffer; but to save him ! 

me thet sume; three pounds s day generally, and selves good shota. They carry swords also, | who seemed resolved to *pprove of every- | senin. His coming disarranges all my plans, | mise, and I will keep it, though it should ————? 

d Com five pounds during harvest, over and above | and Sigantic razors for cutting off heada | thing. And then if one of those chances that seem | cost me my life. Besides,” she added in « CHAPTER XXII. 

Every his kasha, or boiled millet, eggs, milk, salied Some have bows and arrcws. They have “ My dearest friend,” cried Bechameil. ex- 

d, they 








hell-born should teach him—” Vannoy in- 
terrupted himeelf. 

As we have said, the two alleys that Alice 
and Didier followed, crossed each other. At 










cucumber, mushrooms, cabbage, and not un- not the ferocity of countenance which might seperated, “I do not understand you.” 
Vannoy pressed his band strongly. A 
sign which even the dullest understand in 
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with me.” 

; are supposed to a lead a life of chastity, and | all countries. The financier was instinctively every step the two young people drew! “In truth!” cried Vannoy, with a bratal | co 

-potes man clings to his oaten cake, and discerned | are obliged to do so, for, if they did anything | sient , nearer; they must meet in a few secohds. | joy. Then without taking heed of the pain | Al: 

The long before the days of Leibig that it was| wrong, it would be sure to be discovered, | “It seems to me, my dear guest,”"demand-|  « trig star,” Vannoy continued, “drives 

it, bat Chemically more strengthening to muscular | and would be punished with death, They | ed Vaunoy, in « tone of the most cordial | him on to injure me. He will destroy me, | went on almost immediately. 

lenge fibre than expensive wheaten flour. So here, | fetch water daily—the one in front with a courtesy, “that these measures you speak or I him,” happy news !” 

A frase having his dear “ black” bread, as well as | bell round her neck, to warn the men to ran | of form the last part of your Plan. Before} Alice and Didier arrived at the same ino-| “TI agree with you, my father. 

n dow most other articles of his food, fried up in away, for if one dropped and broke her jar, | fortifying, you will occupy yourself no doubt, | ment at the point of convergence of the all is for the best.” 

wat tbe abundance of rich linseed oil, or on high | the man who happened to be near would be | in convoy ing the specie which waits fur you | alleys; in an instant they would be face to Vannoy knew his daughter, aud enter- | The char 

om this days and holidays with sunflower oil, the | considered the cause of the accident, and | st Rennes, for they say that the King’s | face. Vannoy put bis hunting whistle to | tained for her a kind of respect. Nev 

re hardy denizen of the woods of be imprisoned or hsve his head taken off, | Chest is empty, or next thing to it.” his lips. The noise made the two young | this resignation seemed to him so 

sw © the roamer over the steppes of Tamboy, | All day long the bell is heard, and people | “Such is in effect my project, str.” people lift their heads. Alice turned to the | nary, that he could hardly believe it, been to her from her 
is thle to prosecute his work through all | are flying away in all directions The Ama-| “Then, whilst we are waiting till Trem- | side of the castle whence came the sound,| + 

art seasons of the year in spite of even Siberien zons seem to enjoy it, and laughed heartily | lays be made your arsenal, we shall prepare, | and Obeyed the gesture to come to him | bet that they might travel from Rennes 

a be peniber— Pref. Smyth's “ Three Cities of | when the three Europeans stepped aside to ' if 


you please, an eating-house for the men | made by her father. Didier bowed to her, 
. | avoid then.” ' who escort the tax.” and went on. 





Doe a lone tees a Teapect sad love you; bat 
started, and could not restrain for a lovg time my bas been decety- 
, but he controlled ing the Marquis; it is for your sake I have 


ely," ied be fraing  lsugh She paneed, ashamed to beve been on the 
remember, we hada of threatening Vannoy under. 
sbout this childishness; and | hood; ‘ni , 


chantment. He called upon his countenance 
“T promised you to try to forget. I have | accustomed to 
tried. I cannot, my father.” 


rapidly to the tyranaic, Little fool! 
The stroke was decisive ; it carried all be annoy kissed his daughter's hand, and 
foreit, Bechameil could not help rc peating | took up ® commonplace subject of conver. 
sation, but her last words froze his artificial you have conquered me; and I will never 
pais worthy seameat chat emcine tee | SSCOURE YOU mo In word-bailer; I wil 
praiseworthy sentimen 

@ ellie ent send against you, as « vanguard, if the case 
liked to make her 
happy, but events mastered him. He had Weapons, I advise you—” 
from the pantry, went foremost. As they | 80 choice. One word of Bechameil’s would “Tam glad to hear you epeak #0, father,” 
passed along, it was decided that the cor-| put in doubt his fortune, his nobility, his | w, 
voy with the moncy should sect out from | life; at whatever price, he must 
Rennes next day. From the city to the cas- | the support of that man. At this moment “ Eleven o'clock 
tle the distance was short, but the Brittany | Vennoy was on the rack. Alice was too | « 
roads in 1740 were made 20 as to quadruple | stteng for him, with her noble frankness, you & carte blanche, sure that my confidence 
the journey. For the thousandth time, perhaps, he re- will not be abused. Good-bye!” 

Bcarcely was breakfast over, and the Mar. | pented having employed stratagem ith When Alice was alone, her beautiful face 
quis taking his siesta, a great duty never to | her; perceiving too !ats that craft is feeble lost its expression of calm haughtiness. A 
ageinst candor. Too vile to feel in all its dark discouragement depicted itself in her 
force the anguish which pierces a father’s look. 


Vannoy leaned familiarly on Didier’s arm, | heart amidst the ravages 
Bechameil, bis nostrils expauded, and catch-| cupidity. He would have 


went with a careworn us towards his heart when surprised by a child in a fla-| 
“: grant piece of treachery, he was neverthe- ~ 
less humiliated by her style of soul, and consolation: to i ‘lee 
made an effort to throw his mask from him. ni tO read pity in hie smile; and 
“ Alice,” said he 
noy went on; but, having thrown a chance | to act thus with y 
look through one of the bow windows of the confidence, and I 
corridor, he saw Alics, who though'fal and | subterfage. You know w 
with bent head was threading the main | haps you even divine why I wish it. Will 
you baulk my hopes ?” face | 
“I will do what Ihave promised, sir. No- her pale face in het hands. She remained so 
through which ran a small miogling of sen- | thing more, nothing Inas.” 
Vannoy breathed free. At the end of some minu 
” , tes, she drew from 
“ That will suffice,” said he. “ Time is a her bosom a little medal of copper, rade in 
TO at NaN an meanptialons sepeMnee- Tin. ond chen in @ rustic fashion, 
ose of young ladics. For the moment, I eck which a silk ribbon suspended round her 
of you merely not to see Captain Didier.” 


sudderly, “I am wrong plead the 

merit my entire 
lay aside every | the inner stai 4 
hat I wish. Per- er stairs, and the granite steps before 


low tone, and with a slight blush on her 
cheek—*“ my determination is not your sole 
guarantee. Captain Didier is not in love 


which these words struck into her heart, he | portance to her father 


ertheless, | sincerely wished not to judge, but whose 
extraordi- | baseness stood forth before her eyes, had 


You are & paragon of daughters. I could | petual source of pain. 


; Nantes without finding yourequal. Nota ness ; her short love-scenee with Didier had 
( Fegret! not @ complaint! It is scarcely | been the only 



























































































should need it, Miss Olive de Vannoy, my 
worthy sister; and then betake you to your 








as all she replied. 

He looked at his watch. 

already,” murmured he. 
Come, my daughter, I leave you, and give 

















































“To meet him again,” murmured 
“to subject myself to that common- 
place gallantry which he throws to me asa 










not to be able to raise my eyes except to 
cause of a rival!” 


Bhe had descended without knowing it, 














the house. She let herself sink on a bank 
of turf at the entrance of the garden, and hid 














for a long time. When she raised her head, 
ber dry eyes seemed to make aneff. rtto weep. 


























































TWO EXCELLENT SERVANTS 
Vannoy had often held with his daughter 
oversations similar to that Just recorded. 
ce knew pretty accurately of what im. 


Were the good graces 
“Tais is | of Bechameil ; she had divined that V; 


had in the vast domains of Trem! only « 
I believe | doubtful right of Possession. It is needless 















acter of her parent, which she had 










earliest youth, a per- 
Her earnest spirit, 
to | strong and brave, was habituated to sad- 














moments of unmingied joy 
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lanced himeelf very adroitly on one of the 
four legs of his chair. 
“ Have you not understood me?” demand- 


“And what say you to it?” 
The old majordomo hed « mighty long- 


would be silly or wicked t© accuse me of 
such a misfortune.” 

“ Yea,” replied the ex-mountebank, “ evi- 
dently he could not escape, If we were 
there, I would not give six farthings for his’ 
life. But—we are not there—” 

“Do you thiak, then, the allurement of 
five bundred thousand livres is not enough f" 
e would come for the tenth part of 


F 


“For the twentieth part,” said Master 
Allan to himeeif, “I would give my soul to 
the devil, 1 who am an old man, and a faith- 
fal subject of the King.” 

“Then, what do you wish to my!" de 


In vain he offered them five thousand 
livres; then eight thousand; then ten thou- 


ould serve him ip everything 
in thie, no! Vannoy, 
the same-man Iie frowned; 
was clear and resolute. Every ex. 
of craft had gone. 
“It is well,” he cried, “I must wait on 
here. Often, at the decisive moment, 
wespon breaks in the band of the sol- 
dier. He must then fight body to body, and 
pay with bis own person. Master Allan, 
prepare my travelling dress and my pistols 
Lapierre, saddle my horse.” 
Master Allan bastened to obey ; the other 
remained, and looked Vannoy in the face 
with inex pressible astonishment. 
“ Heve I understood you?” he said, after 
s moment's silence. “ Do you think of risk- 
ing yoursel( in this most dangerous bosi- 
ness?” 
“ Baddle my borse, I tel) you.” 
“In your place,1 would be less hasty. 
However, this is your look out. If it chances 
that you retura with your head on your 
shoulder, | edmit that the captain is « deed 


a 


the old equerry of Nicholas Trem! had left 
the castle to visit the dwelling of Pelo 


*| loyal nature suited love better than hate. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 
JOURNEY OF JUDE LEEER. 


Hervey de Vanaoy was not at al) a rach 
and 


Lowg before the hour of bis setting out, 


Rowan. Jude arrived the even'ng before in 
Brittany, anxious, but full of hope. At the 
worst, George Trem] had been perhaps de- 
spoiled of his heritage, but Jude had in his 
hands what would restore it to him. 

Meanwhile his inquietude bad become 
anguish; his hope wavered, Of more im 
portance a thousand times to find the child 
than to lose the coffer of tron. George, living, 
young, strong, valiant, would have had bis 
sword im his hand, to maintain his quarre! ; 
George, dead or absent, there remained no- 
thing but an empty right. The coffer, that 
is to say, the immense domain of Treml, was 
without legs! master, and the devotedness 
of Jude, that submissive love, patient, full 
of self-denial, which twenty years’ exile had 
pot been able w tame, was without an ob. 
ject. He had still, however, the love of ven- 
geance, that supreme motive of those who 
have no hope. But Jude wasaged. His 


Vengeance, which has eo many attractions 
for some soula, appeared to him but « use 
less and sad com n. 

“T will search,” hé said, while tracing out 
his road in the wellknown paths of the 
forest; “I will search long; always. If I 
find proof of his death, and I pray God to 
spare my old age that sorrow, I will go to 
his assassin, and I wil) slay him, in the name 
of Nicholas Trem!.” 

He could not take a step in these paths 
tortuous and sombre, eo many a time tra- 
versed, without meeting a recollection. By 
this path it was that the old lord of Trem- 
lays had been wont to ride on horseback 
when he betook him with his grandson to 
his good manor of Bouexis; it was at yon- 
der turning that Job, magnificent and faith- 
fal animal, had torn down a famished wolf 
after an heroic combat; this path way, pier- 
ciig through the eopre, and so narrow that 
@ stag could scarcely pasa, led straight to the 
pond of Tremlays—that pond which per- 
hape was the tomb of the last Trem). 
heart of Jude clove asunder; his dry cyes 
burned with tears that came continually in 
spite of him. 

In the old daya, Jade remembered, one 
saw ever and again under the shade, the 
smoking roofe of the makers of wooden 
shoca, and of the charcoal burners; now, 
nothing! The cabins were there, some still 
standing, others half in ruins; but the 
greater part seemed deserted. Instead of 
the incessant sound of the chisel and of the 
plane, which the joyous songs of the work- 
men accom panied, silence, a uniform silence 
on every side! What scourge had passed 
over the forest of Rennes? What pest had 
depeepled these clearings, aad thrown this 
look of death into these places once so full 
of movement and of life? 

Jade went went on his way, sadder and 
more desolate than these windings, so deso- 
late and so sed. He signed himself with 
the cross, through old custom, before those 
crosses at the croesways, on which hung 
no more the devout offerings of the faithful. 
He uttered some well known names as he 
passed near certain of the abandoned huts; 
but no volce made reply to him. At times, 
« buman form showed itself at the turn of a 
road, but it forthwith disappeared like a 
lightning flash, and Jude, an old hunteman 
accustomed to the creatures of the forest, 
guessed from the imperceptible agitation of 
the low leaves of the thickets, that the soli- 
tude was not so complete In reality as in ap- 
pearance, and that more than one look was 
turned on him from behind these thick 
walls of verdure’ When he approached 
the cross of Mid-Forest, which, as its 
name indicates, marks nearly the centre of 
the wood, the scenery changed and became, 
if poesible, more desolate still, At this 
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cat each other like the cross rays of a gar, 
at the foot of the cross, one saw ia the old 


lodges were inhabited, al! their inhabitants 
were happy. 


old equerry. 
they have demanded the purse or, the life, 
and the men of the Forest have no purse.” 


the work of the sgents of the exchequer, se- 
| conded, It must be admitted, by some gen- 
thing. It was 0 sort of deadly duel in which 
he staked bis life against Didier’s It may 
be, that blinded by bis passionste desire to 
rid himeetf of this youth, be concealed from 
himecif a part of the risk; it may be that 
he reckoned on some means of success of 
which he made a mystery to his assistants. 
However this may be, his terror was great; 
and whoever bad met him, trembling and 
wan on bis horse, would never have taken 
bim for a person in quest of adventures. 


the first rank. Mr. de Pontchartraia, first 
Comptroller Royal, and after him the Mar- 
quis of Notntel having formed, as the cus- 
tom was, the Breton imposts, bad an evi- 
dent interest in letting no part of the coun- 
try aval) itself of any exemption that was 
founded mercly on old use and wont. They 
wished to force the 
pay their share of the taxes, aud recoiled 
from no extremity to reach their end, This 
it was that Jude called demanding the purse 
of the life. As to the gentlemen, their in- 
terest was different, but equally manifest — 
The men cf the forest, scattered over the 
different domains which fermed the greater 
part of this immense district, claimed rights 
of custom, and refused to the lords of the 
eoll many a heavy call on their toil, Whilst 


many, pay, more possesdfons than al) the 
other gentlemen put together, these last mo- 
delled themselves on bim. 


*} with the idea of surrounding their actions 
. | with an absolute mystery, and of never quit- 


[paaen, wenetineed wi tagperes elt he evun- 
try of Reanes. 

Things west on thus for fifteen years, 
with alternations of success and of reverses 


pot doubtful, of ravages wrought by 
of man. Jude. stopped before 
ruins, and recalled the remem- 
the past. In the time whee 
ssignor of the coustry, all these 


“The French have been here,” seid the 
“Under pretext of impostu, 


Jude guessed aright. These ruins were 


losses 
they had sustained. 

Next to the Comptroller, it was Hervey 
de Vannoy whom they hated. He 
vain made a secret of his extreme hatred of 
the Wolves, who at different times, had 
cruelly maltreated his domains. He had fn 
vain concesied his recommending rigor to 
the pacific Bechamei!—for every time when 
behind the screen be had suggested some 
measure prejo |icisl to the wolves, they im- 
mediately avenged themselves on him. Peo- 
ple said, so quickly did chastisement follow 
each offence, that the chief of the Wolves 
had spies in Tromisys castle. Vannoy re 
cently had given the advice that to destroy 
the insurrection at its root, the Wolf Den 
should be stormed; and forthwith, nay 
within twenty foar hours after, bis manor of 
Bouexts had been devastated through its 
whole extent. In fine, the Wolves bad no 
more deadly foe than Hervey de Vannoy, 
and they gave him back hatred for hatred. 

It was eight in the morning when Jude 
arrived in sight of the cross of Mid-Forest. 
This place was held in grest veneration in 
all that country, and the good folks around 
had especially a devotion in some sort pa- 
triotic for a little Madonna whose niche was 
cut out in the wood of the Cross, It was 
before this Virgin, known, like the cross, 
under the name of our Lady of Mid. Forest, 
that Nicholas Trem! had said his last prayer 
on quitting the land of Brittany, which he 
was doomed to see no more. Jude dis- 
mounted before the rastic monument, knelt 
and prayed. Some minutes after, he per- 
ceived through the thick branches of a grove 
of beechtrees, the smoke of Pelo Rouan’s 
roof, 

The cottage of Pelo was concealed in the 
centre of this grove, and rose with its back 
toa little knoll covered with furze, where 
he had dug out his kiln for charcoal mak- 
ing. The aspect of the place was wild but 
smiling; and a little garden, all filled with 
flowers as if it had been a basket, gave the 
cottage an air of calm and of plenty. The 
garden was Marie's domain ; it was she who 
planted and watered its flowers. At the mo- 
ment when Jude passed the last troes, Marie, 
seated on the door-steps, was plaiting with 
an inattentive look, a basket of honey- 
suckle. Her mind was not on her work, 
but her little fingers, white, rosy, slender, 
were bending so dexterously the flexible and 
perfumed branches, that the work did not 
suffer from the preoccupation of ber thoughts, 
While plaiting, she sang; but it was not 
her song that filled her soul. Her voice 
clear and fresh broke forth by fits and starts; 
the melody would pause quickly; then 
woul! suddenly come again; sometimes 
melancholy and slow; sometimes lively and 
joyous: always charming. 

What engaged Bloom-Blossom, while she 
thus wrought, alone, on the door-steps, was 
Didier, She thought of her happiness the 
evening before, She had seen hjm once 
more; him she had waited for so long; she 
had seen him again, more beautiful than 
ever; more tender than ever; so tender and 
eo beautiful that the dreams of expectation 
and of absence were surpassed. She was 
happy, and greedily enjoyed her felicity; 
she wished to lose no part of it, and chased 
carefully away every thought of doubt and 
of fear. Why doubt? Why fear? Was he 
not as noe and lofty in heart as in mein ? 
Had be ever deceived her? And he had said: 
“I love you!” He had ssid it with his 
movth, with his eyes, with his soul. Thus 
bet song was « kind of prayer, a bymn of 
thanks that exhaled from her soul like a pet- 
fame, and rose, sweet and soft, to Heaven. 

She had thrown this morning 8 sort of 
coquetry into her dress. Azure petals of 
autumn flowers showed themselves here and 
there among the gold, pale and flowing, of 
her bair; she had laced, with silk ribbons, 
the bright coreage of the forest girls; and 
her little wooden shoes, resembling the 
crysi«l slippers spoken of in fairy tales, ren- 
dered the more remarkable the pretty deli- 
cacy of her foot; buat her adorning, after all, 
lay not so much in her rural ornaments as 
in the angelic gladness that beamed on her 
brow. The gaze of those large blue eyes, 
thankful and devout, went up to God with 
her song. She was thés all lovely, al! 


of the forest to 


Nicholas Trem! lived, as he possessed as 


Now Trem! 
was a true seignor, gentle to the weak, 
rough with the strong; aod more disposed 
to give alms to his poor neighbors than to 
dispute with them the paltry support of 
their lives) When he left the country, Van- 
noy took his place, and showed his niggard- 
liness in all those dealings in which his 
prefiecessor had displayed the generosity of 
a gentleman. The proprietors around, autho- 
rized by this example, did the same, and 
there was soon on al) sides a system of at- 
tack and of compression against the unhappy 
inbabitants of the Forest. Oa one side, the 
exchequer ; on another, the proprietors. The 
former snatched away their poor savings; 
the latter carried off every means of living. 
The people of the Forest resembled the 
wild boar rather than the hare; neverthe- 
less, at the first moment, tracked, pursued 
into all parte, they sought their safety only 
in flight, and concealed themselves in the 
depth of unknown retreats which were then 
numerous. But their wild and warl'ke dis- 
position bore these pusillanimous tactics im- 
patiently; to fight, they bad but tp act in 
concert. At the first summons they rose. 
The deep thickets poured forth unexpected- 
ly this savage population, and ft went ill 
with the agents of the exchequer and with 
the greedy proprietors who had roused this 
tempest Many a dead body strewed the 
moes under the tal] trees; many bones whi- 
tened under the shade; and in the dark 
nights more than one gentleman's mansion, 
attacked suddenly, paid the penalty of the 
cupldity of its master. Then poured in on 
them the soldiers of Rennes and of all the 
surrounding towns; but in proportion as 
the attack grew obstinate, the resistance 
became better organized, and more power- 
ful. It became evident that the insurgents, 
(for their number and their grievances for- 
bade giving them the name of bandits.) had 
a chief skillful and resolute, whose orders, 
whatever they were, were obeyed with a 
blind submission. The moment came when 
defence, conducted with a wonderful agree- 
ment, passed into attack. The parts changed. 
The oppressed became the aggressors; and 
in open day, five thousand peasants, with 
wooden shoes on their feet, their visages co- 
vered with odd marks, made an !rruption 
into Rennes itself, and pillaged the palace 
of the Roys! Lieutenant. 

From that moment terror ranged itself on 
their side. The insurrection acquired that 
prestige which is in every enterprise the 
first guage of success. People surrounded 
the chief of the rebels with a mystcrious 
halo; everybody had some miraculous ex- 
ploit to ascribe to him. The men of the 
Forest became popular twenty leagues 
erouad. They had their genealogy; and 
sages undertook to sfliliate them, by inoon- 
testible historic ties, to the famous political 
society, the Breton Brothers, who in the 
middle of the preceding century had failed 
in delivering Brittany from the domination 
of France. From the commencement of the 
rising, the principal conspirators were uni- 
ted in a secret society, under the orders of 
that chief who was soon to render himself 
so formidable. Even then the people of the 
Forest were the natural partisans of this as- 
sociation ; but nothing was organized, and 
the members had everything to fear. It was 
this danger, no doubt, which iospired them 


ting their retreats without haying their 
visages covered with a mask. This mask 
was simply a fragment of wolf-skin. Thence 
the name given them at first as a contemp-. 











twous nickname, and which, a few months | worthy of the graceful name that had been 


*| daughter, my pretty maid. If he is in the 


found for ber by the possy of the thatched 
cottages, for she had the bloom, the fresh- 
ness, aad the odorouseess of the flowers. 
Jade saw her, and a paternal smile came 
to the lip of the old soldier. When Marie 
noticed him im her turn, she blushed, fright- 
ened, and would have hastenec away, but 
the trustworthy look of Jade reassured her. 
Bbe rose, and paid him that reverence which 
is the due of an old man. 

| “My pretty girl,” sald the equerry, advan- 
cing, “I seek the abode of Pelo Rouan.” 

“ He is my father,” replied Broom -Blossem. 
“God has given him a sweet and lovely 


house, I will go in t4 talk with him” Jade 
suited the action to the word, and put his 
foot on the threshold; bat Broom-Blossom 
quickly barred the passage. 

“They do not come so,” said she sweetly, 
“ into the house of Pelo Rouan. I may say 
to you, stay bere and rest yourself, But no 
one passes threshold of our poor dwell- 
ing: such is father’s order.” 

“ Bat—” Jade wished to insist. 

“Buch is my father’s order,” said Marie 
resolutely. 

The honest equerry had motives too 
urgent for interrogating Pelo Rouan to listen 
to such a refusal. On her side, Broom-Blos- 
som, when she enacted the part of a po- 
lice captain, executed to the letter the watch- 
word of her parent, and shut the door 
against all comers In doing so, she had all 
the air of wishing to defend the breach ob- 
stinately. Happily things did not go to that 
hero-comic extremity ; for at that moment a 
voice mae iteelf heard from the very depth 
of the cottage; “ Child,” it cried, “look well 
at this man’s figure, so that you mesy know 
him again, and never refuse him an entrance 
into your father’s home.” Broom-Blossom 
stood aside. Jude, astounded, remained im- 
movable and hesitated to enter. “ Approach, 
Jude Leker,” the voice continued. “ You are 
welcome, good servant of Treml. I wait 
for you.” (TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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Over three thousand dollars have been 
subscribed this week in this city for the re- 
lief of the Richmond prisoners. 

Another letter from Gen. Neal Dow an- 
nounces the arrival and distribution of the 
second invoice of supplies sent by the Sani- 
tary Commission to Libby Prison; and asks 
for more. The articles which he requests 
were sent off some days ago. 

Dr. Douglass, writing from Washington, 
says:—“ We shall hereafter have stores of 
food and clothing on each flag of truce boat, 
with an agent to distribute them.” 

Mr. Gall, agent of the Senitary Commis- 
sion, writes from Norfolk, under date of 
Nov. 21, concerning the supplies forward- 
ed by this branch last week. “I saw that 
they were safely delivered into the hands of 
the rebel agents; everything being conduct- 
ed in a perfectly business-like manner; bills 
of lading compared, and the articles check- 
ed as they were transferred from the Union to 
the rebel boat. The rebel agent gave me the 
fallest aseurance that everything sent would 
be scrupulously applied to the purposes in- 
tended. In regard to your question as to 
what is most required, I would say that 
everything in the shape of food is needed by 
our men. Clothing aleo will be very accept- 
able. Divide the food into two classes. Sub- 
stantial food and delicacies. Label the for- 
mer ‘Libby Prison’ or ‘ Belle Island;’ and 
the latter ‘Hospital for prisoners, Rich- 
mond, Va.’ Send duplicate invoices, two to 
Brig. Gen. Meredith at Fortress Monroe, 
and one to me at Norfolk. I will then be 
able to see that everything goes off safely. 

“ Yours very truly, 
“ James Ga, Jr.” 

We copy the following from the Harris- 
burg Telegraph as appropriate to the time. 
It is a portion of an appeal made by our as- 
sociate manager, in Dauphin county. 
it find a ready response, wherever it is read. 


Within the last week two invoices, con- 


of concen beef soup, condens- 
ed farina, corn starch, choco- 
late, coffee, &c, have been sent to Union 


ij 


ne, Rk A 

isaion. ey propose 

Gceabmeate, if they Gad tha; the 

reach their destina\ It is 
carried 


fisgg'ng energies, and come prom to the 
thas iron, 
every township be i) x 

heme conpterts ? Cannot ev w peabentes 


stores of bedding, and one jar of p:ckles 
and jelly from ber peotry? Cannot every 
girl whose nimble flogers fit for hours be- 
tween the crochet needie and mas+es of soft 
wool, consecrate a day 
giving of one shirt? our Usion- 
loving farmera, whose summer harvests are 
fast crowding their cellars and granaries, 
Lge we + A ay adly for the relief of 

sion defenders? They surely need bat to 
know their duty to do it with heartiness 





The contribution some market morning (at 
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spare at leant one tania Gr Galt from her | & boxes, 


the making and | ville 


This article, from the Wellsboro’ Agitator 


we also commend to the notice of our Aur. 
ilary Bocieties. The suggestions are worthy 
of being carried out in every township of 
our Bist ‘ 
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CURIOSITIES OF FASHION. | (7 At Detour, at the mouth of & Mary» | THE SATURDAY post| RATES OF ADVERTISING. A NEW 
ahee siren oaye.setitne se of or May be obtained weekly at the Peredicnl Depots of | Thirty cents « line for each insertion. 
whether the | 90 the husband wives, | §. DEXTER, 113 Nowes 8t., N. Y. ie tn advence. 
pion intomon the agn x the age) Sed the ihr of Webi aout af] Snereia tocar Reset tree SRY, | ov TNS SN 
moulds and shapes the fashion ; but it isob- | Whom reside in the vicinity! He is an old WILLIAMS & GO.,200 Washinsten Ot. Boston WITHERS PETERSON 
vious that there existe © subtle relationship JOMN P. HUNT, Meseale Hall. Pitusbarg & ’ 


between them. A high-bred courtesy, a cer- 
tain elevation of manner, @ Joftiness of lan- 
guage, and even a refinement of thought, 
seem naturally to associate themselves with 
tho eh a Oty ere mae ey, 
seventeenth century. Look at the Cavaliers 
the glorious pictures of Vandyck; who can 
believe that from the lips of such be-ruffied 
and be-plumed gentlemen ever dropped any 
coarse ribaldry or vulgar slang? ‘Those 
grave and potent seignore who glow on the 
splendid canvas of Titian—can you believe 
them capable of the deeds in which delight- 
ed the buckskin-breeches and cocked hats of 
our Maccaronies and Mohawks in the days 
of the second George? When I look upon 
the sweet faces and noble women of Van- 
dyck, and compare them with the bare- 
posomed beauties of Lely, I trace in the dis- 
tinction of costume and fashion the differ- 
ence of morals and taste, and the wide gulf 
between the pure household reign of the life 
of Charles I. and the social abandonment of 
that of Charles Il Morals and manners 
keep pace with the changes of costume, and 
are indicated by them. It is quite in ac- 
cordance with the philosophy of fashion 
that the society which countenances “ pretty 
horsebreakers,” and disguises things vicious 
with pleasant periphrases of language, 
should distinguish itself by patronising huge 
crinoline monstrosities, contrived to expose, 
and yet encumber, the female figure. It 
may be that there was as much vice in the 
times of old, but it was a more decorous 
vice; and the Doll Tearsheet of Falstaff did 
not “set the fashion” for the wives of Percy 
and Mortimer.—From “ London Society” for 
September. 


ga” A clerk in the Dead Letter Office of 
an inquiring mind, was curious to find ont 
how many letters were written without 
postecripte. One day last week he found 
that out of 6,853 letters written by females, 
only 375 were without postscripts. Some 
of the other letters contained three post- 
scripts. 

tw” A man named Weed, working on 
the banks of the Susquehanna, lately fell off 
atree and was caught by the head between 
the fork of two branches, where, being un- 
able to help himself, he huvg until he was 
dead. . 
ta” The convicted gambler in Richmond 
is to receive forty-nine lashes at the whip- 
ping -post. 

(2 Six thousand coffee plants are grow- 
ing in Smith’s Gardens, near Sacramento.— 
They stand the winter in this climate. The 
wate gives $1,000 for the first 150 pounds of 
coffee raised in California. 

ty” There or 8,000 teams connected with 
the Army of the Potomac. If placed in a 
single line they would extend over sixty 
miles. 

(a Five school-boys got into a freight 
car, standing on a track in Cambridge, 
Mass., to play. The conductor came along, 
and not knowing they were there, closed 
the doors, and attached the car to the train. 
They reached Rouse’s Point before they 
could make themselves heard, and then were 
almost starved. They reached home after 
an absence of a week. 

t@~ A physician examining a student as 
to his progress, asked him :—“ Should a man 
fall into a well forty feet deep, and strike 
his head against one of the tools with which 
he had been digging, what would be your 
course if called in as a surgeon?” The 
student replied :—“ I should advise them to 
let the man Hie, and fill up the well.” 

(@™ The largest reflecting telesc>pe in 
America has recently been perfected by Dr. 
Henry Draper, after five years continued 
labor. It is of sixteen inch aperture, and 
thirteen feet focal length. With it a photo- 
graphic picture of the moon has been taken 
on a scale of only seventy miles to the inch 
—showing distinctly the immense ranges of 
volcanic mountains, and in one place what 
are supposed to be streams of lava, extend- 
ing over eight inches on the picture—equiva- 
lent to an actual extent of nearly six hun- 
dred miles of active volcanic operations. 
This indicates that our “silver moon” is 
not so calm and quiet a satellite as she ap- 
pears to lovers and lunatics. 

t#~ Boswell complained to Johnson that 
the noise of the company the day befure had 





made his head ache. “No, sir, it was not | 7% 


the noise that made your head ache. it was 
the sense we put in it,” ssid Johnson. “ Has 
sense that effect upon the head?” inquired 
Boswell. “ Yes, sir,” was the reply, “on 
heads that are not used to it.” 





TEARS OF SYMPATHY. 
If there are a class of persons deserving the 


the poor disabled victim of Scrofulous Ulcers, 
Chronie Sores, whose bodies are so disfigured 
With eruptive diseases as to forbid their seck- 
ing the society of their friends. To all sucha | 
cure is previded in Dr. Radway's Cleansing | 
Syrup, called RADWAY’S RENOVATING RE- 
SOLVENT. One to six botties of this Marvel- 
lous Remedy will cure the worst cases. Let 
those afflicted with Chronic Sores, Ulcers, 
Fever Sores, Sore Heads, Sore Legs, Scrofala, 


at 


at 80 to 88c for Middling and good Middling 
Lay! cash. 
ASHES—The demand is limited, but the mar- 


hhds Quercitron are reported at $37 for No 1. 
Taoners’ Bark is scarce and bh 


ket is unsettled rather lower. 


to some 500 in smal! lots, at 32@84c for Rio, 
and a r Laguayra, cash and 4 mos, 
COPPER is firm but quiet. Yellow Metal 


on time. 


at 


lea, at $2,50¢@3,50 
Bb Dried Fruit comes in slowly. Apples 
command 6@8c, and Unpared Peaches wa 


of the manufacturers, and we hear of no sales 
to alter quotations, 


Eastern and Western. 


We quote Anthracite No 1 at $42; No 2 at $40, 
and No 8 at $36(@38, cash. Scotch Pig is scarce, 
The last sales were at $43,50 ® ton. 
factured the demand is gees. 

p pigs Galena sold to 


ra 
come here from New York at $0,673¢ the 100 


and the market steady at $: 
and $23@% for Yellow Pine 
Pine Shingles 
Laths at $ 58, 


émall lots Cuba and 
rates. 
emetic limited at $4,50@4, 6215 ® 


ready sale at §7@7 b 
Timotby is ete bs 
excited and on the advance, large eales having 
been made at 


prices. N E Ram 
B0e, erably; bb 

having been taken freely at 70@75c, and Brudge 
at 


found buyers at 121(@12%e, and Porto Rico at 
tympathy and pity of the sound tm health, it is | 14! er 


200,000 ths have been disposed of at 12@12\%c 
for rendered. 














PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 
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Te tse about: 
tierces have been sold at 184@ 
are worth 18%jc. Bat- 

ter is less active, but quoted at 1 for com- 
mon to choice Pennsylvania and Ohio, and 25@ 
3ic for New York. Cheese is quiet at 18@16c, 
selling 


bbis 
12%c, cash. K 


the latter for choice dairies. are 
26 PW doz 


Gotro: —The market is unsettled and 
lower ; about 250 bales have been dis of 


ket for both kinds is firm at fully former rates. 
BARK comes in slowly, and sales of about 100 


h. 
een ae Seae Yellows worth 46@47c 


more freely, and the mar- 
COFFEE—The market is firm; sales limited 


better, sheets selling at 34c, and bolts at 35c, 
ete a 4 continues scarce and high, sales 


Rb. 
FRUIT—The sales are confined to Green Ap. 
and Cranberries at $9@11 


18c 
HAY Is better at $25@27 ? ton. 

HEMP—The stock is nearly all in the hands 
HOPS move off as wanted at 26@30c for 


IRON continues in demand at the advance. 


or Manu- 


LEAD is better; 


» cash, 

LUMBER—The receipts and stocks are light, 

for White, 
$1931, and ‘Rasters 

range at $1 » an tern 

5 ® M. 
MOLASS quiet, the sales are confined to 
New Orleans at previous 


a. 
RICE—Rangoon is firin but quiet at 7@ 


cP hb. 

BEDE —Ciover comes in slowly, and finds 
the latter for prime. 
# bus. Flaxseed is 


$3,05@3,25 P bus. 
SPIRITS—Brandy and a. are held for higher 
better, and quoted at 


Whiskey has advanced cons 


Tc. 
SUGARS—A few small lots of Cuba have 


c, on time. 
W—The market is firm. and some 








‘adall Skin Discases, use this remedy. Ins 


few weeks they will be enabled to mingte in | week amounted 
| realized were from 5 to 10 
brought from $18 to 32 
were sold at from 5 to 5&%c # B gross. 
Hogs brought from §7,50 to 7,75 # cwt net. i 
. 


Society, cured. Price one dollar per bottle. 
Rapwar & Co., 87 Maiden Lane, New York. 
“Sold_by Druggists.” 


TOBACCO—There is very little doing and 5, r ' 
the demand is small, botn for Leaf and u- one 277 Washing\on St., Boston. 
eoOL tj fi but inact abo ae oak Aaa a 
( continues firm but ve; ut ‘ M 
150,000 Bs bavi: been disposed of tm Lots, at 80 HUSBAND'S 
@8ic for fleece, the latter for choice clips, 
Mostly at &8@s5c for fine. CALCINED MAGNESIA 
‘ Is free from unpicasant taste, and three tlines the 
arena of the commen Calcined Magnes is. 
PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. A WORLDS FAIR MEDAL and FUUR 


The supply of Beef Cattle du the = 

to about 2500 head. The prices 

cts @ B. 115 Cows 

head. 3000 = 
oe 


HOW TO PLAY ANY MUSICAL INSTRUMENT. 


PERFECT GUIDE FORTHE VIOLIN, FLUTE, 
GUITAR, PIANO, MELODEON ACCORDEON, 


signed to enable auy one to learn without a 
teacher. Price of each cts. Mailed, post-paid 


FIRST PREMIUM SILVER MEDALS have 
been awarded it, as bein 

ket. 6 
storekeepers, an 


JAMES M. CRAWFORD, 8t. Louis, Missouri. 
Periodical dealers generally throughout the United 
States have it for aale, 
LS ee 
‘PURS. 
Tas Laneset amp Baer Stock 1 Tus Cirtr, 














Mr OK M 
E.N both of this eity. 

Ou the IML of Nov. by the ev. W. O. John- 
stone, Mr. SamusL Farreason, to Maneanzr, 














On the 234 of Nov. near Camdea, 
W. Coores, in his 50th year, — 
On the 234 of Nov. Miss Sanan L. Fruice- 


WIR. 

On the 28d of Nov. Davip W. Jarna, eldest 
son of Dr. David Jayne, in his 37th year, 

On the 24th of Nov. Wittam A. Hanver, in 

87th year. \ 

On the 22d of Nov. Miss Kars, daughter of 
we and the late Robt. Blackman, aged 
On the 23d of Nov. Omauuas A. Hru, in his 


ear, 
On the 21st of Nov. Sanan, widow of the late 
Thos, M. © ter, in her 40th year. 
Op spe Zist of Nov. Mrs. Maxr Bur.ixa, 


ears. 
On the 20th of Nov. Mrs. Evtzapera Baxer, 
aged 64 years. © 

On the 19th of Nov. Susan, C, wife of Dr. J. 
M. Dallam, in her 24th year. 

On the of Nov. Hengiutta, wife of John 
Haines, in her 38th year, 


“ROUND THE BLOCK.” 


N, J., Buw- 











D. APPLETON & CO., 
No, 443 & 445 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
WILL PUBLISH, IN A FEW DAYA, 
ROUND THE BLOCK: 


AN AMERICAN NOVEL. 
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS. 





One Volume, 12mo, Cloth, $1.50. 
From the Home Journal, 


“Tt is understood to be the work of a 
man who has achieved success In other 
ments of literatare.” 


entle- 
€part- 





From the American Literary Gazette and Pub- 
lisher’a Circular, 

**We have had a great many kinds of Novels 
lately. There bave been Catholic, Puseyite, 
High Crurch, Low Church, No Church, Pres- 
byterian, Baptist, Methodist, and Unitarian No- 
vels. There bave been Novels written by Union 
men in behalf of the Union, and Novels written 
by Rebels to prove that the doctrine of Seces- 
sion is the consummate flower of human wis- 
dom. There have been Novels written in the 
interest of prize fighting, spiritualism, free-love, 
and vegetable diet. We understand that a No- 
vel, ‘ Round the Biock,’ which will be a decided 
departure from this sort of thing, Is passing 
through the press of + oy" & Co, It isa 
bold attempt to put the Novel back on the old 
piatform of romantic literature, where neither 
doctrines nor theories were taught; but the 
sole purpose of the novelist was to entertain 
his readers. Much is also made of the plot, 
which is an casentially sadly neglected and 
siurred In these latter days. Novel readers, 
who have been longing for a romance of the 
good old sort, made out of bran new American 
materiols, will eagerly await the appearance of 
* Round the Biock.’” 


ba Bent free by mail on receipt of the price. 





Full Instructions with a Collection of Choice 
Music for each will be found in WINNER'S 





FIFE, CLARIONET, and ELAGEOLET, de- 


OLIVER DITSON & Co., 


the best in the iar- 
ruggists and country 
by the manufacturer, 
THOMAS J. HUSBAND, 


For sale by the 
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39 SOUTH THIRD 8T., PHILADA. 
STOCK 4» EXCHANGE 


BROKERS 
Bold 
STQCES BOERS, Bengt ond at 
7 NOTES constantly 
ham and will be at lowest rates.  j 
All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 
promptly attended to. 
UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Sold. 


to ail the Loyal Staten Oxmaga 
DRAFTS furnished on all scossaible points 








NV. EB. Corner 10th and Chestnut Sta, Phila, 
Under the management of L, FAIRBANKS, 
late Priacipalof BRYAN E,STRATTAN &CO's. 





J.B. DUNHAM’S © 
¢ RAVEN & BACON’s 
CELEBRATED PIANOS, 
For sale 7 A. B. REICHENBACT. 
oclT-18t 230 Chestnut 8t., Phileda 





PERSONS OF FULL HABITS, 


Who are subject to Costiveness, Headache, 
Giddiness, ioeten, and Singing in the Ears, 
arising from too great a flow of blood to the 
head, should never be without 


BRANDRETH’S PILLS, 


and map hly dangerous symptoms will be 
omtae A wd immediate use. 

THE HON. J. HUNT, OF WESTCHESTER 
OO., N. Y., seventy-five years of age, has used 


BRANDRETH’S PILLS 


for twenty-five years aa his sole medicine. 
When he feels himself —y be it from 
Cold, Rheumatism, Asthma, Headache, Bilious 
Affections, Costiveness or irritation of the kid- 
neys or bladder he does nothing but take a few 
doses of 


BRANDRETH'S PILLS. 


His usual method is to take six _ and re 
duce the dose, each night, one pli In ever 
attack of sickness for twenty-five years, this 
— method has never falled to restore him to 
health; and few men are to be found so active 
and hearty as he. 

May \6th, 1861, 


Price 25 and 50 cents. Sold by all Druggists 
Office, 56 Cortlandt Street, New York. 


BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at the PRIN- 
CIPAL OFFICE 204 CANAL BSI., and 4 
UNION SQUARE, New York. ASK FOR 
NEW BTYLE. 


Obtain your first supply from one of these 
depots or from one of the regular advertised 
nts for the GENUINE BRANDKETH’'6 
LLS; you will thea know bow to discern be- 
tween the true and the false, 

Price 25 centa each. Bold by MRA. BHAEP- 
FER, No. 14 North Eighth street, Philadeiphia; 
by T. W. DYOTT & SONS, No, 232 North Be- 
cond street, Philadelphia, and by all respectable 
dealers in medicines. decd teow 


GREEN AND PURPLE HAIR 
Are often the results of applying the ordinary 
dyes. The only safe article which Invariably 
produces any shade of color desired, from oa 
fine amber brown to the intensest black Ie 


CRISTADORO’S 
EXCELSIOR DYE. 


It pervades every fibre from the root to the 
tip with the tinge required, and actually feeds 
the hair with the aliment which Is requisite to 
promote its growth, its lustre, ite permanence 
and its beauty. 


Manufactured by J. CRIBTADORO, 
No. 6 Astor House, New York. 
Bold everywhere, aud applied by al Maly 
Dressers. 


Price, $1, $1,50 and 83 per box, according to size 


Cristadere’s Hair Preservative 


Is invaiuable with his Dye, as it imparts the ut 
most softness, the most beautiful yloes, and great 
vitality to the Hair. 

Price, 50 centa, $1 and $2 per boitle, according 
alze. 


to dech-ce wst 


IF YOU WANT TO KNOW 


Man and Woman inside and out—what draws 
the sexes together—what the cause of disease, 
of social uphappiness and matrimonial inte 
licity, read revised and enlarged edition of 
Mepicat Common Sense, a curious book for 
curious people, aud a good book for every one, 


Contents-table rent free by mall everywhere, 
Address ‘ 
FE. B. FOOTE, M. v., 
oct 10-13t 1130 Broadway, N. York. 


wm, DEAFNESS, EYE AND EAR, 
a DISEASES, CA! AKRIL-— 
The above maladies treated with the 


ufmoest succes 


DR. VON MOSCHZISKER, 


aa by 


Oculist and Aurist, graduate of Vienna, 
Office, 1027 Walnut Steet, Philadelphia, ' 
where can be examined hundreds of testimo- | | 
nials froin the very best known men in the! , 
country, among which are several from old aad 


responsible citi®ens of Philadelphia, who ean be 


of | the best work from Marion Herland’s 


neck. “ 2.—Over forehead 
“ 3.—Fromeartocar } ' #8 far an re 
over thetop quired. 

'“ 4,.—Fromeartoear| “ 3—Over the 
round the fore crown of the 
head. head. 

lie has always ready for sale a splendid stock 


manufactured, and as cheap as any establish 
ment in the Union 
the world will receive attention. 


me 


Cider Can be Kept Sweet for Years by Using 


It te 


NOVEL! 
HUSKS, 


COLONEL FLOYD'S WARDS. 


(TWO NOVELS IN ONE VOLUME.) 


BY 
MARION HARLAND, 








The PriladelpMa Press says of “Nemesia: 


The Home Journal also says: 

oF 
os chaterters che The descrip! 
Soaioe easesel 2d oand, cad —~ 
absorbing interest.” 
The N. ¥. Commercial Advertiser says : 
“Miss Harland may heaceforth take rank 

the most successful female novelists of 
the United States.” 

The late Mre. Haven (Alice B. Neal) says : 
“*Huska’ is excellent, admirab’ 


sister, Mrs. Richards, thinks so tS peng 
tags ant (oid se sig ee) fr 
ness of the lif painting. 


MARHON HARLAND’S WORKS ARE 








NE, 1 volume, 8mo., 
meer 
1 i 
‘ BROKEN COLUMNS. 
A NOVEL. 
One Volume, 12mo, Price $1,50. 


Ivter Bayne, the Hasayiat, says of it : 

“ T have eomplied with your request and read 
* Broken Oolumns’ OAngrULLY through. I donot 
hesitate to pronounce it, in my Judgment, sv- 
penion to ‘Adam Bede.’ The plot is adml- 
rable, and the execution is a lar nearness 
to perfection. Iam confident w it is read 
and known it will have an extensive sale." 

The Uincinnati Gasette says : 
“*Broken Columns’ is a uction of ex- 
traordinary power, and its orbing, harrow- 
ing, but happlly-ending plot is worked out wi 
pangs sill. The interest of the work 

tense,” 


PETER CARRADINE; 
OR, 


THE MARTINDALE PASTORAL. 
BY CAROLINE CHESEBRO’. 
One Volume, Price, $1.50, 


Harper's Magazine saya ; 
“Without attempting to give an analysis of 
the story and characters, we must content our- 
selves by saying that the cultivated reader will 
consider ‘Peter Carradine’ the BEST AMERI- 
CAN NOVEL whicu bas been written for ycars.”’ 


The New York Tribune says: 

“*Peter Carradine’ is a novel of genuine 
power, profound in its conceptions of character, 
sending deep glances into the Interior of the 
heart, evincing a noble sincerity of purpose, and 
clothed iu the terse, Idiomatic, vigorous diction 
of which the wriger always shows a rare com- 
mand,” 


SHELDON & COMPANY, Publishera, 
335 Broadway, New York. 

ba” For wale by all Booksellers. 

novs+-2t 

'TT°O FIREMEN. —TIHE BEST SUCTION 

HAND ENGINE in Phfiadelphia; for sale 

cheap. Address 


3. O. B., 
nov ut West Philadelphia, Pa, 


( NGUENT RECIPE.—To make and euc- 
are ure the much advertised “ ON- 
GUENT.” Ingredients in every drug strore. 
Can make it yourself, Recipe sent for 15 cta, 
DR. HALL, Coshoeton, Ohio. 


R. DOLLARD, 
* 513 Chestnot St., 
Philadelphia, 
Premier Artiste 


in 
ss & Bee 
Inventor of the celebrated GOPSAMER VEN- 
TILATING WIG aud ELASTIC BAND TOU. 
PACES. Instr tlons to enable Ladies and Gem 








tlhemen to measure their own beads with accw 
racy. 
Lor Wigs, Inches, Tuupecs and Sealpa, 
No. 1.—The round of Suchen, 
the head, No. L.—From forehead 


back as far a 
hald, 


2.—From forehead 
over the head to 





f Gent's Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, half 
Wigs, Frizots, Braids, Curls, &c., beautifully 


Letters from any part of 


Vrivate rooms for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentle 
«" hair novi-cowly 


SULPHITE OF LIME. 
A packaue, with fall dire 
Acen's betog suilicient for one barre: of Cider 
perlecOly Bartmntess preparation, and does 
tyive any Laatea to the Cider, 
For sale by 
WRIGHT & BIDDALL, 


tions, costing bat 








N. W. cor, Third and Spruce Sts. 


personally referred to. oc3i-im 


nov7-1it 


W bolesales Drogyists and Chemnilsta, 


story itself of 











#50/DR. STERLING'S AMBROSIA 
FOR THE HAIR. 





SOMETHING FOR EVERY LADY aND 
GENTLEMAN. 


AMBROSIA ts « 

Tee sper ae 
o e and it ott en 
eradicates ra: : hair Nerf 


ing out or t * nh causes it 
out or x 
to grow thick long. Beware of laitations 


None genuine but Dr. 


READ AND SEE 

READ AND 8EE 

READ AND 8EE 

WHAT DR. I. H. STERLING'S 
WHAT DR. H. H. 8TERLING’S 
WHAT Dk. H. H. STERLING'S 
AMBROSIA WILL DO 

AMBROSIA WILL DO 

AMBROSIA WILL DO 

IN EIGHTEEN MONTHS. 


ng’s. 


IN EIGHTEEN MONTHS, 
IN EIGHTEEN MONTHA. 
CERTIFICATS. 


This is to certify that about 18 months ago, I 
commenced using STERLING'S AMBROSIA. 
My hair was short, thin, and rapidly falling off. 
I had tried many Hair Tonics, Invigoraters, &<., 
without receiving any benefit. doon after — 
the Ambrosia, my bair ceased falling out, an 
commenced growing #0 rapidly as t» astonish 
me. Now my hair is thick, soft and glossy, and 
is tive fect and four inches in Jength—when let 
down reaching to the floor. This wonderful re 
sult I attribute solely to the use of STER- 
LING’B AMBROSIA, as since | bave com- 
menced using It I] have apptied nothing else to 
my hair. MRS. ceby A. BROWN, 

St. Nicholas Hotel. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 
NONE GENUINE but DR. H. LH. STERLING'S, 
NONE GENUINE but DR, A. H. STEKLING’S. 
NONE GENUINE but DR, IL H. STERLING’. 
Put up in a box containing two bottles. Price 
$1. Sold by all Drugyista. 

Dr. HM. HL. STERLING, Sole Propri-tor. 
seplo-ist Depot, No. 493 Broadway, N. York. 


FICKARDT’S CATTLE POWDER, 


The Merciful Man is Kind te his Beast. 





This Powder stands pre-eminent and first La 


rank of all those (Cattle Jowders which have 
come under the notice of all the most able and 
experienced Farmers and Agricu!tarists iu this 


country for many years; in Lact, we say, without 
the slightest fear of contradiction, that for the 
diseases ln which Kis used, it stands far ew 
rior to any other preparation; nor is ite benef- 
Clal effect confines ouly to the AnimaL in a die 
eased aud unbealthy condition, bat on the con- 
trary, in the perfect healthy animai, given in 
yo doses, mixed with its Prep, will improve 
its Digestion, and by this means the whole Phy- 
— gy of the animal is 6 

tenfold, improving the quality and quaatit 
Milk from your Cows, keepin Pail the ~.- Ty 
of your Houses, Cattie and Hoes ina proper 
and natural condition, thereby enab their 
Sysiems to throw off any tendency to 
keeping theirskin and coats in a perfeet healthy 
state, and through this means your stock is in- 
creased in value and good condition, which, to 
the prudent and economical Farmer, is more 
thin wealth. This Powder bas been ip use for 
many years, and none is genuine except that 
which bears the name of Fickardt’s Cattle Pow- 


de r. Pre pared onl 
witlidn RALSTON 
Late of the frm of LAWS & RALSTON 


Wholesale Druggists, Phéladelphia. 
Wasnineros, Oct. 16th, 1868, 

Ws. KiLtTson,—Dear #ir:—Having tried the 

Cattle Powder, manufactured by y I com 


Paider it a good article fur the diseases o: Hopes, 


and aa good a preparation as there is it the 
market. HIRAM WRI . 
Assistant Vetenary Surgeoa for tee United 
States Govérnment. 
For sale by all Druggtsts and dealers. Price 


25 cents per package. 





No, 119 Market St, Philadelphia. 


Agents—D. 8. BAKNES & Co., 
202 B New York. 
DYott & bo. 
jyll4m 232 N. 2d §f., Philadelphia. 
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WITTICISMS. “In this way all the work is done in the . 
adits family, and the ovst of the roots ready for The Riddler 
Theodore Hook being challenged to pun the coffee pot is not more than three or rn 
upon the name of Rosenagen, introdeced four cents s pound, while you have a beal- = 
A BACKWARD COW RIDE. tae following stanza into one of his impro- yernhigs oe ohacmdigh dish Nt MILITARY ENIomA. 
During the Revolutionary Wer, whens] the additional satisfaction of aon ae ee weenie Beam 
Yet more of my muse is required, foc ling JOU | 1 am composed of 89 
corps of the American ermy-was encamped Ales! I fear she te done; are partaking of the fruits of your own home letters. 
near the borough of Elisabvibtown, New Bet no! lhes Sddler that's tired, labor.” My 49, 44, 38, 96, 48, 50, 54, is a sally-port 
Jersey, um oficer, whe by the way, wes I'll Rewrn-agen and go on.” My 47, 56, 14, 8 38, 58, ls rie sight 
more of « devotee of Venus than of Mar. Waste oy Woot om Crgamarna.—The | My 58, 58, 40, 16, 56, 28, 95, 10, 9, ts the my 
nts eddremmas to 0 lady of distinction The epigram on “ Lord Chesterfield's Let proportion of clean wool which unwashed rade ground of « fortification. 
whom he was in the habit of visiting nightly. | ‘rs to his Sca” is another ilustration— flecces contaiff, is s point on which the pub- | MY #, 96, 6, 31, 15, 18, 20, is the advance past 
Ons of the repented abeence of| — « vise sianhope! demons blush to tell, Me generally bave but little knowledge, al- eht-y ye 
the officer, and of Ube place where interviews In twies two hundred pleces though @ is obviously one of importance. | Y % 16, 58, 47, iss badge of distinction oe 
ett bis Beieines ware hed, come weastth| moc aon ttnenn tho nd to ball The endeavors to take it into | MY ™ 4, 18, 51, 8, are more dangerous in « xr 
friamds resolved to play off « handsome trick Becorted by Ute Greases. account when purchasing wool, and prob- mek & te on , 
at his expense, which should deter him rom ably instructs his agente to be careful in ee | 7 “SS % 1 % % By eo kind ” 
8 repetitien of his visite But little did th’ ungenerous lad timating the waste, both in washed and un- My 8, 87, 41, 99, 40, 95, . — 

Tee officer, 8 appears, rode a very small| —_—Concern himself about them ; washed fleeces. Mr. E. R. Andrews, of West duties igus eee ee Yo 
horse of the pony kind, which be lefi untied For base, degenerate, menaly bed, Roxbary, hes given us some interesting fhets mayen Oa masietiaamse en am ' 
with the bridle reing over his neck, pear the Be oncaked to hall without them.” respecting the shrinkage of Cotewold wool. My 98, 66, 26, 16, 99, 88, lo » ations Magarin 
doer, in order to mount and ride off without | © j..105 gmith one of the suthors of Re He lately took two unwashed fleeces pro- suring distances for firing. — 
delay, when the business of courting 004) i104 Addresses,” wrote this epigram on duced by his own sheep, soaked them in| My 32, 51, 49, 28, 96, is. collection of THE § 
kissing wes over, and the horse always re- Cravan Bireet Sirand warm soft soap-suds, washed them carefully, tions of war. == 
mained until backed by the owner, without and rinsed them in clean, soft water, fre- | My 46, 26, 54, 30, 18, 15, 15, 31, is a low Sag. ™ 
attempting to chasge his position. On o| “im Craven Street Strand, ten attorneys find quently changing the waters in the opera- work with two faces. One copy 
certain dark and gloomy night, when the place, tien. The wool was then exposed to the | My 43, 50, 95, 20, 58, 48, 33, are palisedes i 
officer bad, as usual, gone to pay his devo- | 42d ten dark coal barges ard” moor'é at its sun for several days, when it was perfectly placed at the edge of ditch. Awe 
thoms to the object of his dearest affections, base | dry, clean and white. The fleeces weighed | MY 2!, 17, 11, 16, 80, 85, 13, 81, 41, is neces. Twesty 
and was enjoying the epproving emiles of | 717, honesty, Ay to some safer retreat, 21 Ibs. before they were cleansed, and 15 Ibe. sary in order to surprise « vigilant One cops 
the lovely fair one, bis waggish companions | There's cra/t in the river, and craft in the afterwards, showing the waste to be only 6 enemy. LaDY’ 
went privately to the door of the house ener. pounds. My 49, 99, 48, 10, 16, 5, is» time that soldier A SPL! 
pa at a alt Peay Bir George Hoss made the fullowing re Exrenmant m Svucar-Maxine.— The watcnaah a one of th 
saddle from the horse, which they sent away, | piy -— Prairle Farmer eccount of A Nadelathe lh got 

oe on the tall end the § gives an benny powder. aa 
an nee prey Why should honesty seck any safer retreat cessful experiment by Prof. Mot at Kanka- | My 2, 27, 45, 32, 15, 3, 21, are useful in march 
of & quict old cow, who stood peaceably From the Thwyers or barges, odd rot ‘em ? kee, with the waste of the sorghum. His ing over marshy ground. nD 
chewing ber cud, near the spot. Immediate- Vor the lawyers are just af the top of the strest, theory is that the common cane mills, both | My 2%, 18, 87, 50, is » kind of shot. pone 
ly thereafter they retired some distance | “°4 ‘¥* berws ereJust ot the bottom.” hase and ah the Benth, lean aeep leap gan- My 5, 40, 40, 19, 14, 6, 6 9%, 94, 87, ts the omens 
from the house, and separating, raised the} The Irish Chief Baron Bushe made this sad Gasteareneaonaietnaneiiaan force of gunpowder. % owelee 
ed snd were marching into the village. | had reftsed challenges to fight « dual, the Of “maceration by water” practhed in | MY 1 11, 2% 14, 88, 10, 18, 15, 44, 7, pus, be 

Oar hero, on bearing this, tovk counsel | one on sccount of his affection for his wife, 4 NEW AND DELIGHTFUL METHOD OF BRUSHING THE HAIR BY MACHINERY. France by the by Bn. trap-holes or pit-falls, @, oe syivania o 
tom bi fam, and cnstshing © hasty iss the ether co scooust of bis love for his — ee eee ee: In his experi- ate A ted eg gpg pone 

velocity ’ 9%, i, 17,6 eentinels, 
o saushes ball, An evettill dato the end@ia, doughter MARIE ANTOINETTE'’S SHOR | CAMPBELLS “HOHENLINDEN.” | ™¢8t * Kankakes, 2,000 Ibs. of frosen cane waAAhantRareon _ 
with bis beck toward the head of the cow, |) 17° Sooo of Erin, sbhorrent of slaughter, A correspondent of a provincial journal| Every Englishman remembers Campbell's — and put through @ common non or morte. oe 
and planging bie sharp apurs keealy into | , Proved on the Hebrew command, gives the following sccount of Marle An-| noble poem of “Hobealinden;” but few | og: nut Sink turen gallons of syrup, 8] 45 whole is » military publication which ff 
her sides, caused her to baw! out with ex-/°"* ohne » ¢ other his | joinette’s shoe, now preserved in the Mu-| perhaps had considered, until Sir Edward | 4° Cosrems Bowne. Tne bagasse (pumice, | every officer and soldier should be conversant 
comive pain, and che darted im ber best gal-|° 114; his days might be long in the land.” | tm °F Sovereigns at the Louvre. Os the| Cust led the way, how entirely thet poom Oe Wana) was Glen Wehen ty Bie, et ond | wen, 
lop towards the camp. The officer stil! atid o kad, 16th October, 1703, when Sanson descended | misrepresents all the circumstances of the eubenitiod to his ayetem of maceration, using West Point, New York. CADET. ror TH 
plying his spurs with all his wine on board from the scaffold after executing the unfor-| battle which it has made so famous Is is | “Ut °B¢ Water, and yielded four and « half ' 
—niing Mandi ienstideniliy teckweste, LOVE AND MARRIAGE. | tunate Queen, he saw one of the soldiers on | about as near the fact as is David's celobra- | Stone of syrup at 45 degrees Beawme, the CHARADE. - 
maugre of all his efforts to advance, and — duty endeavoring to arrest two boys who /| ted picture of Bonaparte crossing the Alps latter ayrep being superior in taste and color WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, asi 
hearing the repeated bawlings of the toriur-| It ls unwise to hope for domestic happi- | had concealed themselves under the guillo-| on « prancing charger to the reality of the to that exposes by the congho crusher. ain a : pana 
ed beast, imagined that he was carried off by ness in possession of a single trait of charac- | tine during the execution. One of them had | passage of the &t Bernard. The essence of sesame ae Kiss | 
magic, and roaring out most lustily that the | “r; !t is better to look for combination, | dipped » handkerchief in the royal blood, | the poetical Hohenlinden is « night attack ; Oven-Reacuine.—-To prevent horses ee —_ Murn 
devil had got him—was thus carried into the | #24 they are to be most congratulated who | and the other held « shoe which had fallen | but the true battle of Hobenlinden began at | OVer-resching in travelling, ® writer in the ppp pment ing ara “The 
wary canto of the camp. can discern and woo and win the possessor | from the platform. The boy with the band- | eight or nine o'clock in the morning. It is| Rural New Yorker says, let the blacksmith | = paicsophers and sages : 

The sentinels hearing the noise, discharg- of the largest number of good pointa. First | kerchief was taken, and was only saved/ very likely that the river Iser flows swift make the “heel corks of the fore shoes high Wesks dellates te GAMEAL ti teat They 
ed their pleces and fied, and slarm guns| °f @ll the man whom you love, the woman | from the guillotine by his tender age. The | and dark in winter, but it flows many miles and the toe corks low ; and the toe corks of! —_ 1 jet them doubt and disbelieve, Feom 
were fired—the drums beat to arms, the | Whom adore, should possess a high | other boy got off with the shoe, which he| from Hohenlinden; it does, indeed, wash | ‘Be hind shoes high and the heel corks low.” But never on my mission pause. enc 
officers left their quarters and cried “turn | *ense of & and wrong; next bodily | and bis eon kept as a relic till 1860, when | the walls of Munich, and banners may have An infallible remedy. Three letters gave they to my name, — 
out,” with all the strength of their lungs | health, and thirdly, moral bravery, a cour- | the latter carried it in a velvet bag to Count | been waved upon those walls; nor would | © = Short as the visits that I made. Wher 
The soldiers started from their sleep as if «| 9° ' be industrious, economical and self- | Horace de Viel Castel, conservator of the | their waving have had lees influence upon > Transpose, and I’m a lawful rite, ay 
ghost hed disturbed their dreams, and the | denying. With these three traits, principle, Museum of Sovereigna, by whom, of course,| the battle because invisible, through die- Asefnl Receipts. For which the clergymaa is paid. Barqu 
whole body running half naked as quick as health, and a soul that can do and dare all | it was gladly accepted. The shoe is smal),| tance, from the scene. The only feature Behead, and you still learn thereby, Moor’ 
possible in gallant dishabille, prepared to that one ought to, domestic felicity will abide, | considering that sh» was a tal] woman.— | common to the real and the imaginary spec- A part of speech for you and L. Pilgri 
repel the terrible invader. When, lo! the | None ought to marry who cannot command | (/alignani, tacle was the snow, which fell heavily du- Dovan-Nuts —Everybody and his wife, VICTORIA SPENCER. Ende¢ 
ludicrous sight soon presented itself to their the means of enabling them to live in com- ring, although it did not cover the ground and particularly his little folks, love the Prompton, Wayne Co., Pu. Walks 
eyes, of the gallant officer, mounted on a | rt according to their station in life, with- BENEFITS OF SAVING. before the battle. Perhaps the poet never | £004 old-fashioned “dough-nuts,” or “nut- dani niialienae Alway 
cow, with his face towards ber tail—her | %t gtinding economies, There is a pleasure in saving, in husbapd-| heard that slush and mud were the allies of cakes,” or whatever name you choose to call PROBLEM. 
tongue hanging out—her sides gory with| It is useless to talk about love in s cot-| ing small means, And the pleasure is lasting. | France at Hobenlinden, and that Moreau them. But many pereons are troubled with | warrray yor THE SATURDAY EVEXING POST. ape 
the gouging of the spurs, apd he himesif al-|‘#a® The little rascal always runs away | Great speculations will rack the mind, whe- won the battle by judging accurately how “weak digestion,” (dyspepsia,) and the large 3s fe reantend te Sed the lena) whole ae Seg @ 
most deprived of reason, and half petrified when there ls no bread and butter on the/| ther they are successful or not. Sudden | long his assailant would stick and struggle amount of grease absorbed by the said whieh, bel pine in ph pm After 
with horror. table, There is more love in a full flour-| wealth produces a shock, which gradual ac-| im the forest-paths, where it was no more dough-nuts does not always “ set well,” but pongo ype es phd by 28 will leore A a 

A loud roar of laughter burst from the as- | */Fel than in all the roses and posies and | cumulation never feels, A small, fiugal | possible to rush to glory than it is to gallop produces a “ rising in the stomach.” When | | sider of one-half of 36? = 
sembied band, at the rider and his steed ; the | WoOdbines that ever grew. No mechanic /| family, nest, and yet having sufficient, with | over an Alpine ridge. this is the case try the following* invention : MORGAN STEVES. — 
whole corpe gave him three times three | Should marry until he is master of his trade; | fifty dollars « year laid away, is so much The dough-nuts being prepared, as usual, oe 
cheers as he bolted into camp. nor professional man, until hie income is | consolation—a constant consolation, and a DE Ab enfem, —srnicmeeedy-fiaamaaaiaata jut Weise Sameing Cee iste bet Be, ee 0 eee 

He was carried to his quarters in triumph, | “equate to the style of life which he deter-/ moderate ove—and it is moderation that ae Se Ce arene. plump them into a well-beaten egg. This| [~ An answer is requested. COU 
there to dream of lovers, metamorphoses, | ™Jnes upon; nor the merchant, until his! saves the world from recklessness and ruin. nat eeee ee em —= | will give them a thin coating of albumen, 
backward rides, sternway advances, and | Clear and annual gains are equal to his do-| ‘These quiet virtues are a well-spring of Agricult al which will keep out the grease effectually. MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
alarm of invasion, and thereby garnish his | mestic expenditures, unless indeed there are, | pleasure. The rich man, when asked how ural. Furthermore, this coating retains the mois-| waIrTEx ror THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. WRITTEN 
mind with materials for writing a splendid | im either case, independent and uncondi- | he got rich, sald, by saving. We all get—| —=———— ture, and keeps them in good condition! Twenty equal spheres, (and no more,) each 6 BY 
treatise on the novel adventure of a cow | tonal sources of income. No man has a/ get enough, and a little tospare. It is this CHICKORY FOR COFFEE much longer. inches }n diameter, can at the same time touch 
ride. Spat eng the hee w valk ne kame “little to spare” that we should save—not pat 7 How To Cure 4 Smoxy Cunenzy.—“I | central one. Required—the diameter of the A tall y 

balers Wy . from morning night to supply family | exactly to get rich, but at least againsta! This plan have just succeeded,” says Mr. C. Butler | central sphere? ARTEMAS MARTIN. sallow fac 

Tus Reasox.—While at Berryville, Vit- | necessaries, whether it be by brain or body; | rainy day. If it js not laying up treasure in| and 4 ee ee Clough, in the Mining Joursal, “in curing | Franklin, Venango Co., Pe. the Camd 
_— an army correspondent, we ¢& | for if the body is thus made a drudge of, it | Heaven, it is at least « treasure that bas! commerce, being largely used, in | 82 obstinate smoky chimney, by the aid of | ga An answer is requested. ladelpbia 

our lines, and all persons residing | perpetuates impaired power to the race; | some consolation, and no harm in it, which ¥: J ey zinc covering outside a common earthen- sie through t. 

within them, and wishing to go beyond , ’ Europe, in the making of coffee, We be- § 
while if the brain is overwrought, its effects | great wealth seldom has lieve the seed can be had at our agricultu- | W®7* Chimney pot, having two openings in UERY hurried uj 
them, were required to take the oath of al-/ will be seen in children of feeble intellect, ' ral the zinc, one east and the other west. There m : the wester 
legiance. Ax intelligent “ contraband” wish- if indeed they are not demented. To calcu-} Jaran Lity von rae H he te te stores. Just now, when coffee is enor- axe, also two partitions or st aeitie WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. men, wh 
log to go through, om learning the requisi- | ie therefore ree ml-gthe dee, |. Ape ber morn Repony Arnon yor pus mo Oy When a young forester was returning from ber 
7 aga on a reasonable share of do- | Japan lilies particularly, I do most strongly | using it exclusively, it is an object of some | 24 south, to prevent the draught from es-| 04 he saw, high in alr, an eagle sailing mach be 

“ What is the oath ?” mestic enjoyment, the parties most interest-| advise all whom it may concern, no longer | importance to raise a crop of chickory, and | °*Ping by the opposite opening. By the aid | -1 41, the brilliancy of the sky caused him to the numer 

niniiaemamment ie al ed should aim to find in each other as great | to delay getting in these planta. My favorite | to know how to prepare it when raised.— | Of this contrivance an upward current of air | 4. ootinue looking for a moment ; he looked should, in 
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